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1 SOUGHT HIS FACE 

! sought His love in sun nnd stars, 
And where the wild seas roll, 
And found it not. As mute 1 stood, 
Fear overwhelmed my soul; 
But when 1 gave to one tn need, 
1 found the Lord of Love indeed. 

I sought His love in lore of books, 

In charts of science's skill; 

They left me orphaned as before — 

His love eluded still; 

Then in despair I breathed a 

prayer; 
The Lord of Love was standing 

therel 

— Thomas Curtis Cook. 



A GOD BEHIND IT 

It Seems Incredible That Men ShoiUd Doubt His Reality 



INFALLIBLE PROOFS 

Of Our Heavenly Father's 
Existence 

GOD la around and about us, ready 
to direct and help If we only 
have saving faith. What are the 
forces of electricity, gravitation, heat 
and other forms of energy? Sci- 
entists can only say that they are 
manifestations of one invisible Power, 
apparently without beginning, with- 
out end, acting with wonderful pre- 
cision and intelligence. What is the 
power that sways tides, hurls planets 
and stars through space and keeps 
them in their orbits ? Thomaa Carlyle, 
after thinking long, exclaimed, "It is 
Alniighty God!" Do inanimate stones, 
fields and mountana move without a 
mover? Can the inanimate earth, sun 
and stars move without some one to 
move them? It is absurd. The latest 
and substantially the unanimous vote 
of the scientific world is, that force 
spells God, the Eternal Almighty 
Something. One scientist says that 
the power in one cubic inch of space 
is practically Immeasurable, Some 
call it ether; but St. Paul says, "In 
Him we live, and move, and have our 
being." 

The strongest of all proofs, to God's 
true people, that God exists, is their 
own personal experience. All who 
have really been converted, who ex- 
perience forgiveness, victory over 
temptation, comfort in sorrow, an- 
swers to prayer, know these blessings 
could only come from God. If one 
should ask a converted person how 
he knows there is a God, he would 
likely reply. "I know It because He 
saves me." They have three witnesses 
that they are saved: "If any man will 
do His will, he shall know of the doc- 
trine" (John Y.IY). "He that believeth 
on the Son of God hath the witness In 
himself" (I John 5:10) and "The 
Spirit itself beareth witness with our 
spirit, that we are the children of 

(Continued at foot of column 4) 

Our Staccato Serial 

THE STORY OF NAAMAN 

Told in Picture and Text 




No. 13— NAAMAN'S GIFT 

Naaman said, Be content, 
Wo talents. And he urged 
ind two talents of silver 
a with two changes of 
Qd laid them upon two 
its; aiid they bare them 
(To he continued) 



t^IJAS there been in the history 
Sn of the human mind any intel- 
lectual achievement so wonderful as 
this achievement in the astronomy of 
the invisible? 

"The electron is less than a mil- 
lionth of a millionth of an inch in 
size; its average orbit has a radius 
of less than two-hundred millionths of 
of an inch; round in this orbit it re- 
volves 7000 million times in a mil- 
lionth of a second at the rate of 1,400 
miles a second, and yet the mind of 
man has been able to show precisely 
the different orbits in which the 
electrons revolve, and has been able 
to prove that they jump about be- 
tween them and give off just the right 
amount of energy, and lose the right 
amount of mass, to produce the 
various waves of light. 



"We collect the light from a star 
millions and millions of miles away 
— perhaps light from a star annihi- 
lated millions of years ago, and if we 
see certain colored lines in certain 
places in the spectrum we know that 
miilions of years ago millions of miles 
away, an invisible electron fell an 
infinitesimal distance from one in- 
finitesimal orbit to another. 

"The wonder of it — the infinite ac- 
curacy of Nature and the almost in- 
finite achievement of the human mind 
take the breath away. All this en- 
ergy, all this precision of atomic and 
mental energy, came from the ether, 
and yet there are people who do not 
feel compelled to postulate a God." 

— Ronald Campbell Macfie in his book 
Science Rediscovers God. 



HE LIVES and SAVES 

And Those With Whom God Lives Have Contfaxual Proof of 
His Love. Have You a Personal Knowledge of His Presence? 



1 FOUND the words "God lives and 
loves us still," across the top of 
the page of a book the other day. 
The first Siought was that they were 
true and should make every one re- 
joice. Then I realized that they might 
only cause some people to speculate 
as to where God lives. 

Take the poor man with a wife 
and three young children, who has 
not had a steady job for over a year, 
who has suffered at times from cold 
and hunger, but still more severely 
because his loved ones, too, have felt 
the. pinch of want. This honest man 
lives in a poor substitute for a home. 
His life is as miserable in many re- 
spects, as the place he Uves in. Is it 
unreasonable for this man to wonder 
where God lives? 

Where God lives every blessing is 
surely available. He can feed the 
hungry, clothe the naked, comfort the 
troubled, pardon the guilty, justify 
the penitent and impart His peace to 
all who seek it. 

What a wonderful contrast between 
the place where God lives and where 
this poor man lives! One is a place 
of joy, the other a place of sorrow. 

There is a poor widow who Uvea 
two blocks from the man's house. She 
has a sick daughter to support and 
she is not overly robust, herself. She 
makes ends meet, however, with what 
she earns as a charwoman. Her home 
is not too well furnished, but she 
manages to keep it neat and clean, 

In this widow's home Bible reading, 
songs of praise and prayer are regu- 
lar spiritual exercises, every night 
and morning. She speaks to God aa 
if He were close beside her. She 
gratefully thanks Him for past bless- 
ings and trusts Him for the future. 
Were you to ask her where God lives, 
she would tell you that He lives with 
her. 

What a contrast there is between 
the home of this woman and that of 
the aforehaentloned man. Is it reason- 
able to ask why there is such a dif- 
ference in these two homes? The 
answer, most assuredly, must be that 
it is just a question of where God 
lives. 

Jesus says (John 14:23): "If a 
man love Me, he will keep My words; 
and My Father will love him, and We 
will come unto him and make Our 
abode with him." This means that 
God lives wherever there is a man or 
a woman who loves Jesus! 

If the poor man would seek first 
the Kingdom of God he -v^ould find 
that the other needful things would 
be added and he would learn by ex- 
perience, not only that God hves, but 
that He lives with those who love 
Jesus Christ, His only begotten Son. 

"God Uves" is only part of the quo- 
tation. The other part is, "He loves 
us still." Those with whom He lives 
have continual proof of that love, His 
love for us Is the reason that He has 
"taken up his abode" with us. Having 
come, He rhakes us the creatures of 
Hia special care. What comfort to 



realize that we can, indeed, cast all 
our care upon Him, because He 
careth for us. 

How keenly precious is one's ex- 
perience of His abiding presence! It 
imparts confidence and supplies cour- 
age to face all the trials and tempta- 
tions of life, and He whispers to one 
as he goes to battle, "I will never 
leave thee, nor forsake thee!" 

Hearken! If you have no personal 
knowledge of His abiding presence; if 
you feel that He does not live at your 
place of abode; if you are going 
through life in a disappointed fash- 



DAILY MEDITATIONS 

SUNDAY 

Scripture reading: Nehemiah 8:9-18 

A thought for the day: 
"Groping dim, and bending lowly, 
Mortal vision catcheth slowly 
Glimpses of the pure and holy: 

Now Lord, 
Open Thou mine eyes, O Lord." 
Let us sing Song No. 311. 

MONDAY 

Scripture reading: Nehemiah 9: 1-12 
A thought for the day: 
The world is God's workshop; the 
raw materials are His; the ideals and 
patterns are His; our hands are "the 
members of Christ"; our reward His 
recognition. Blacksmith or banker, 
draughtsman or doctor, painter or 
preacher, servant or statesman, must 
work as unto the Lord, not merely 
making a living, but devoting a life. 
This makes life sacramental, turn- 
ing its water into wine. This is twice 
blessed, blessing both the worker and 
the work. — Maltbie Babcoek. 
Let us sing Song No. 52. 
TUESDAY 
Scripture reading: Nehemiah 9:13-21 
A thought for the day: 
Uncheerful Christians, like the 
spies, bring an evil report on the good 
land; others suspect there is some- 
thing unpleasant in religion. Be se- 
rious, yet cheerful. Rejoice in the 
Lord always. — Rev. T. Watson. 
Let us sing Song No. 527. 
WEDNESDAY 
Scripture reading: Nehemiah 9:22-29 

A thought for the day: 
Who trusts in God's unchanging love 
Builds on the rock that naught can 
move. 

— G. Newmark. 
Let us sing Song No. 556. 
THUBSDAY 
Scripture reading: Nehemiah 9:30-38 
A thought for the day: 
What a man is in the world, that 
is he in his religion. We can only 



WHAT SALVATION MEANS 

Salvation includes the forgiveness of sins. When we say that a 
man is saved, we mean that God has pardoned him. Sin is transgres- 
sion of the Divine law, and must be either pardoned or punished by 
God Himself, against Whom it has been committed, just as sin against 
earthly law must be pardoned or punished. 

God has loved the world, given His Son to die for it, and now 
ofEers forgiveness to all who will accept it on His terms. These terms 
are repentance and faith. 



ion, you need Jesus! The poor and 
the rich alike need Him! Without 
Him there is no abiding peace. 

If God does not live with you, that 
is not an indication that He does not 
love you! It is just the evidence that 
you do not love Jesus God does love 
you and He desires to make His love 
known to you. 

If you Will consider the love of God, 
as revealed in Christ Jesus, who be- 
came the propitiation for your gins, 
and acknowledge His claim upon you 
by renouncing all sin, putting your 
faith in the finished work of Christ 
the new heart that God will give you 
will love Jesus and the Holy Spirit 
wU make the love of God the Father 
and God the Son very precious and 
real to you. Then you, too, will delight 
in assisting others to enter into the 
holy enjoyment of a walk with God. 
—David Shankland, Envoy. 

OUR FIRST OCCUPATION 

Is Not With Our Neighbor 

«r 'VE stumbled to a great truth," 
X says the hero in one of Basil 
King's stories. "It's that a man's first 
occupation is not with others but 
himself. It's not to put them right; 
it's to be right on his own account. 
I was so busy casting out other 
people's devils that I'd forgotten all 
about my own . . . I've been so eager 
that my neighbor's garden should be 
trim and productive that mine has 
been overrun with weeds." Blessed is 
the man who discovers this truth, 
even though he does so by stumbling 
on it. Jesus had something to say 
about the man who attempts to 
extract a splinter from his brother's 
eye, the while his own vision is 
hampered by a plank! 



have one character, not two. — ^Marcus 
Dods. 

Let us sing Song No. 989. 
FRIDAY 
Scripture reading: Nehemiah 10:28-37 

A thought for the day: 
I took my hat, I took my stick, my 

load I settled fair, 
I approached that awful incubus with 

an absent-minded air; 
And I walked directly through him 
as if he wasn't there. 

— C. P. Gillam. 
Let us sing Song No. 552. 
SATURDAY 
Scripture reading: Nehemiah 12:26-32 
A thought for the day : 
A little fire is quickly out, which 
being suffered, rivers cannot quench. 
— P. W. Farrar. 

Let us sing Song No. 254. 



NO TRUE SALVATIONIST— 

Ever laughs at that which is sacred 
to another. 

Ever sees anything fimny in that 
which brings sorrow to another. 

Ever ridicules anyone who has been 
overtaken by a weakness. 

Ever sneers at one who is standing 
by his convictions. , 

Ever holds any honest worker m 
contempt. 

Ever encourages the scandal- 
monger. , 

Ever takes pleasure in the misfor- 
tunes of even an enemy. 

(Continued from column 1) 
God" (Rom. 8:16). There is the wit- 
ness of the Bible, the witness of^?-^ 
ovm inward consciousness and tn 
witness of the Holy Spirit, and tney 
cannot be mistaken. That proves 
positively that there is a ^oa^ 
Brigadier Newton Parker, D.D., («^ 
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AMaxcoPolo "iS^Wadiowm 

ks^^^^^^s^^^^^^^^^-^^^^^'TSk^^f^^ A Canada East "War Cry" Representative Interviews a Passing 

Wanderer and Captures a Story Packed With Romance and 
Adventure Linking Canada With Roiunania 



START TO READ HERE! 

Wesley Hranluc, a young Roumanian 
immlflrant, Is left stranded in Montreal, 
where he obtains his first Job, at $2.00 
a month. An enterprising young fellow, 
he Is not content until he has thorougli- 
ly mastered the English language and 
obtained a fair education. He eventually 
gets lucrative work — but does not find 
satisfaction, until he Is converted In a 
Salvation Army meeting. He becomes an 
Army Officer, and after opening one 
Corps In Western Canada, Is despatched 
to Southern Saskatchewan as a Sal- 
vationist outrider. 

An eight months' furlough was grant- 
ed to the Ensign, during which time he 
took a trip to his Homeland. Limited 
finance Imposed strictest economy on 
his expenditure. He worked his way 
across the Atlantic on a cattle boat, and 
earned enough money In England to pay 
for his Journey through Europe. 



CHAPTER IV 
JOY IN THE LORD 

THREE hundred milea north of 
Bucharest, nestling among the 
verdant foothills of the soaring 
Carpathians, lies the little village of 
Epotesti, in the province of Bukovina, 
in which Wesley Hraniuc first saw 
the light of day. Dozens of cousins, 
aunts and uncles were at the station, 
garbed in their Sunday-best to greet 
the traveller from the far land. No 
wonder the wanderer's face literally 
glowed with excitement as he step- 
ped from the train. 

In due course practically the whole 
village came to greet him, and inci- 
dentally, to enquire into the why and 
wherefore of the strange uniform, 
and the mystifying purposes of the 
foreign religion. 

Hraniuc went to great length to 
explain to each visitor the meaning 
of The Army, and its message. On 
every occasion he would give his tes- 
timony, and a profound impression 
was created. 

Of the many stories of village hap- 
penings that were poured in his ears 
there was one in particular that 
brought tears of joy to his eyes. It 
was the story of the Bible that he 



OUR LONDON OUTLOOK 

(Continued from last week) 
THE SINGERS 



had sent to hia father, from Canada, 
several years before. 

He learned that his father, upon 
receiving the package, thought it con- 
tained money. With trembling fingers 
he tore off the wrapper, but found, 
to his great dismay, only a Bible. He 
hastily turned over the pages one by 
one, lest treasure of some sort should 
be concealed therein. Disappointed 
again, he placed the Book on a high 
shelf in the corner, and forgot it. 
He did not realize — though hia son 
had patiently explained it in his let- 
ters — that the Book was a veritable 
gold-mine of Truth. 

For several weeks it lay on the 
shelf. The Ensign continued writing 
and praying. It happened that the 
father, not being a ready reader, 
called in his brother one day to help 
him. The brother became curious 
about the Book to which the son 
made such frequent reference, and 
asked if he might have it. 

He took it to his home and read it 
carefully. The only other Bible in 
the village was the great volume fas- 
tened to the lectern in the pariah 
church, over which the priest was 
wont to drone on the Sabbath. There- 
fore its message came to him as a 
new and fresh inspiration. Guided by 
the Holy Spirit, he found his way to 
the Cross, and, merely through the 
illumination of the Divine Book, 
claimed and found Salvation. 

"The Devil-Possessed" 

Persecution set in at once, "He has 
erred from the church," exclaimed the 
priest, and incited the villagers to 
make life miserable for the man. 
"The devil-possessed" he was called. 
Little children threw stones at him. 
His relatives shunned him. On one 
occasion the incensed priest actually 
declared, "Go and kill him, and I'll 
read you an absolution out of the 
good Book!" 

But the convert continued steadfast 
in the faith, reading his Bible daily, 
and trusting that in His own good 
time, the Lord would send him relief. 
The police led him before magistrates 
and judges, but he was implacable In 
his stand. 

Help did come at last, and from a 
most unexpected quarter. A cousin 
arrived in the village from a military 
camp, where he had been serving his 
t,erm in training. When friends told 
him of his uncle's strange behavior. 



seen that Book for myself. Then will 
I compare it with the Bible that is in 
the Church. If they are alike, and if 
he does what the Book says, I shall be 
converted, too, and we all should be 
converted. If not, then shall I like- 
wise despise him." 

He obtained the Bible and one 
night crept into the Church, and 
compared the Books. To his amaze- 
ment he discovered that they were 
virtually identical. 

For many long hours he thought 
about the discovery. Then it dawned 
upon him that the Church was with- 
holding the full Light from the peo- 
ple. Next day he visited the old uncle, 
and the two conversed together. The 
uncle quoted the Scriptures freely, 
explaining as best he could what they 
had taught him about Jesus and 
Salvation. 

"I, Too, Will FoUow" 

At last the young man stood sol- 
emnly to his feet, and declared, 
"Uncle, I, too, shall take your stand, 
and be a Bible follower. I believe 
what this Book says is true, and I 
believe that your words and your 
life are true. I will follow Jesus." 

Immediately their flooded into hia 
soul a new and entirely inexplicable 
gladness, a strange sense of joyous 
freedom; he had become a new crea- 
tion through faith in Christ. 

The wives of both men were adam- 
ant in their attitude toward the new 
rehgion. But at last kindness and 
patience began to influence them, and 
they commenced to make enquiries. 
Prejudices were gradually broken 
down, enquiry gave way before faith, 
and they, too, were converted. 




The villagers were positively as- 
tounded by the turn of events. In- 
stead of one foolish old man, they 
now beheld four people following the 
Intruding religion. Tongues were set 
a-wagging with increased velocity — 
and also many began to ponder the 
strange happenings in their minds. 

Sacerdotal fulminationa notwith- 
standing, the work of the Lord con- 
tinued apace. Very soon several 
cousins joined the quartet of be- 
lievers; then followed two aimts. 
After that the movement — which, 
recollect, was still centred about the 
one Bible — expanded beyond the 
family bounds, and scattered its 
blessings amongst the villagers in 
general. Surely a wonderful fulfil- 
ment of God's promise that "My 
Word shall not return to me void," 

At the time of Hraniuc's arrival, 
there were well over a hundred Bible- 
followers in the village, eagerly 
awaiting instruction. Can you wan- 
der now, at the avidity with which 
they greeted the Salvationist, and 
questioned him regarding his uniform 
and the new religion? 

(To be continued) 



BATHING THE TWINS: 

IN DESCRIBING her first visiting 
experiences which, by the way, 
werea t Gateshead, where she first 
began to preach. The Army Mother 
wrote as follows: 

"I wa'S obliged tb go in the eve- 
nings, because it was the only part 
of the day when I could get away. 
And even had it been otherwise, I 
could not have found the men at 
home at any other time. I used to 
. , . M^"" '" u>^.^..-o. .."-" ^^^^^^^ ww,.v. ask one drunkard's wife where an- 

nm A ^^™® °^ writing the Head him of his uncle's strange behavior, other one lived. They always knew, 
urace Assurance Songster Brigade is they endeavored to persuade him to After getting hold of eight or ten in 

campaigning in Scotland. For sixteen •••'•- •• — ■■ ■ - • - 

pays they are carrying through an 
intensive program. Lieut. - Colonel 
Kailton Howard, has brought his 
company to a high state of efficiency. 



join in the persecution. "No," he re- 
plied. "I will not do this until I have 



this way and persuading them to sign 
the Pledge, I used to arrange a cot- 




Indian Grlimpses 

By Brigadier H. Pimm Smith, 
Bombay 

the lads ran away, only to return the 
moment the supper was again tackled. 
Two men Officers, an Adjutant and a 
Captain, trying to get a breath of cool 
air before turning in for the night, walk- 
ed by Headquarters and saw the game 
the lads were playing. They approached 
the window to drive them off. By this 
time the Officers within had become 
desperate, and Just as the Adjutant 
came In front of the window smack came 
a glass of water. 

There was a laugh on both sides of the 
window at the unexpected development 

^ _ ^ ^ of the situation. The Adjutant said he 

the llercy-seat Tn the nlghT meeting put °in an appearance. The youngsters would rather have had soma water to 
W Blackfriars was one who losing began to amuse themselves by teasing drink than have had it fluna at him, 
nis Wife and child had been driven the girls. Jumping on the window-alli, so the apologetic women made amends 
«own by his despair. Could any Band shouting and making fun. As often as by asking him to accept a cup of tea. 
""0 a better scope for its efforts' the girls moved towards the window, "All's wall that ends well." 



A GREAT OPPORTUNITY 

,,^°^ the first time for many years 
tne International Staff Band has 
apent a Sunday with the Men's Social, 
visitmg three big London Institu- 
tions. The Band has changed greatly 
"I personnel of late and contains 
"lany youthful members who were 
Th ■^ rapressed by this glimpse of 
^,]!^ -^rmy's work. The congrega- 
.,2?^ /Included men of all classes. 

J-nat upright, austere figure was ~ ,„.,„.. 
Bh^!i* "magistrate," runs one of the the side of 

anasman's impressions of the day. the windows overlook, although there Is 
av ™an casting furtive looks not a door on that aide of the building, 
ground has recently left prison. One night, while the Officers were at 

eated slightly apart from the crowd supper, with the latticed shutters open 
s one who was a barrister of repute, to let In whatever bit of air the stlfllna 
'le who is listening intently to the street could afford, and only an expand- 
Of ti? ^^^ once a church organist." ed metal grating between the room and 
th -t^ ®*S^M men who volunteered to the street, a group of Mohammedan lads 



No. n— WHAT A SPLASH! 

HE dining-room of the women 
Officers who work and live on an 
Indian Headquarters building Is by 
a busy thoroughfare which 



The Army Mother's First Visiting 
Experiences 

tage meeting for them, and then try 
to get them saved. They used to let 
me talk to them in hovels where 
there was not a stick of furniture 
and nothing to sit down upon. 

"I remember in one case finding a 
poor woman lying on a heap of rags. 
She had just given birtli to twins, 
and there was nobody of any sort to 
wait upon her. I can never forget 
the desolation of that room. By her 
side was a crust of bread and a small 
lump of lard. T fancied a bit o' boot- 
ter (butter),' the woman remarked 
apologetically, noticing my eye fall- 
ing upon the scanty meal, 'and my 
mon, he'd do owt for he could, bless 
'im — he couldna' git me iny bootter, 
so he fltcht me this bit o' lard. Have 
you tried lardisted o' booter ? It's 
rare good!' said the poor creature, 
making me wish I had taken lard for 
bootter all my life, that I might have 
been the better able to minister to 
her needs. However, 1 was soon busy 
trying to make her a little more com- 
fortable. The babies I washed in a 
broken pie dish, the nearest approach 
to a tub that I could find. And the 
gratitude of those large eyes that 
gazed upon me from that wan and 
shrunken face can never fade from 
my memory. 



This is the curse of every evil deed 
that prop9,gating still, it brings forth 
evil. — S. T. Coleridge. 

* * * 

He hath riches sufiRcient, who hath 
enough to be charitable,— Sir 'T. 

Browne. 

* -M ■ * 

The needs of to-day are connected 
with the results of yesterday and the 
hopea of tio-morrow— E. M, White. 
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CORRESPOMDIMCE 




We i nvite our 
readers to write 
us on matter's 
of general in- 
terest. 



IMPRESSIVE TESTIMONIES 
Editor, "The War Cry": 

Although not a Salvationist, I feel 
that I must write my impressions of 
last Sunday morning's meeting at the 
Dover court Hall. Having as my guest 
for a few days a lady Salvationist, 
we wended our way to the Hall. The 
service in general I suppose was 
much the same as is customary, but 
there were three testimonies that 
help'd me very much. 

First an elderly lady spoke and 
tokl liow God had liealed her, and 
although not hearing all she said on 
account of her low Lone of voice, yet 
I hsard enoup^li to make me feel that 
God wa=i a real, living, healing 
Saviour 'o this Sister. Second, a 
young- Bandsman gave a very clear, 
yet plain and simple, testimony ' o the 



WHAT A PACK AND WHAT A NIGHT! 

Thp "Faith-ites" Offer a Thrilling Farewell Program at the 
Auditorium, While "The War Cry" Penman Remains on the Tip- 
toe of Expectancy 

MRS. COMMISSIONER HAY PRESIDES 

of metal with magical 



I 



T WAS a pack! Such a pack indeed 
tha*"i even the Commissioner and 
Chief Secretary, who had come as 
"laymen" for the nonce, found them- 
selves wedged in the overflow of 
people who craned necks in the door- 
ways at the back of the thronged 
Auditorium — until two boys, real 
young Scouts, vacated their seats in 
order that our ever-busy platform 
chieftains might, while they had the 
chance, sit comfortably in the audi- 
ence and enjoy this happy evening ar- 
ranged by the Cadets in ;.h3 Tra'ining 
Garrison auditorium on this their 
iinai .Saturday evening at Davisville. 
Not so fortunate was "the man 
with the notebook," who, expecting 
to find a spari sea'' somowhare, 
found, instead, this barricade of hu- 
manity, and had to stand on tip-toe 
at the back until the clock struck 



vmn 




Mrs. Comnnissioner Hay "starts the bail rolling" on the Croquet Lawn 
of the Young People's Recrea,tion Centre 



spirit-flUed life, and made one feel 
that there were still some who pos- 
sessed the Upper Room experience. 
Then the Officer's wife spoke from 
the Bible, and in her talk made refer- 
ence to, and related the experience 
of the lat« Commissioner Hoe's son. 
Who, while giving himself up fully to- 
God at the Penitent-form, was taken 
possession of by the Holy Spirit, 
Who caused him to be completely 
delivered of an impediment in his 
speech. 

I may not have these statements 
just as correct as they might be, but 
I trust that the Holy Spirit was felt 
by all present as much as by myself. 
— Mrs, W. Arnold, Toronto, 



I-IELPFUL TRUTHS 

YORKVILLE (Commandant and 
Mrs. Hillier) — Brigadisr and Mrs. 
Bloss were with us on Sunday. They 
gave very helpful talks during the 
day, Field-Major Urquhart was pres- 
ent in the Holiness meeting, and in- 
spired the comrades with music and 
song. 



eleven. And a heavy Sunday's cam- 
paign in the offing! 

But it was worth it, believe me! 
As we got our first glimpse, over the 
heads of the "overflow," Mrs. Hay 
who was presiding over the gather- 
ing, was speaking. Being in the door- 
way, with exterior sounds in ons ear 
and interior in the other, it was 
sometimes difficult to catch both 
clearly, but we caught her acknowl- 
edgments of the introductory re- 
marks which had apparently fallen 
from the lips of the Training Princi- 
pal, who was supporting her on the 
platform, and then without wasting 
time — for she had a long program to 
put through — Mrs. Hay called on the 
Cadets for the first item, a praise 
song, "Hosanna." A spirited sing this, 
under Staff-Cap'ain Keith's lead.-2r- 
ship, which made everyone feel 
happy. Even the old building, with its 
face freshly polished up, seemed to 
be smiling at this chance of enter- 
taining such a happy lot of people. 

Organ chimes! We do another tip- 
toe stretch and glimpse at Cadet 
Everett manipulating these scintillat- 



ing tubes 

A monologue by Cadet Vose, "Look 
IToiward," we failed to get, but the 
applause again testified that it was a 
ple'asing effort. 

Then we could relax a little while 
th-^ Earlscourt Band which had been 
waking the echoes on the lawn pre- 
viously, gave a sparkling rendition of 
the selection, "Rejoice," under Band- 
master Austin. 

"Reminiscences" by the men Cadets 
followed. Up again. They came 
marching smartly- in single file, and 
under the direction of Staff-Captain 
Keith, out of sight somewhere, gave 
us, in happy vein, some memories of 
Garrison days which evidently they 
cannot easily forget. 

A Realistic Episode 

- Off th-jy marched, and when the cur- 
tains op-ned again we glimpsed three 
women Cadets givinsr a very reaUstic 
epi.qode entitled "Transforming De- 
borah." We caught most of it; it 
was excellent and won a great hand. 
Further splendidly-arranged and 
exscnt"d items followed: "Saluting 
the Flag." by the united Cadets, a 
comet solo by a lassie. Cadet Stevens, 
and a united song, "Training College 
Memories," by the Cadets again. All 
were really top-notch. The selection, 
"Adoration," by the Band, brought 
us to round about ten o'clock and 
ended Part 1. 

It was hot! And after our evening's 
stretching exercises, a cool drink on 
the lawn, furnished by a willing 
comrade at the refreshment booth, 
while Part 2 was in preparation, 
seemed to be in order. Thus fortified, 



Young People's Recreation Centre 

New Venture Officially Inaugurated at Davisville 



AMIDST encouraging cheers 
from the interested group of 
lookers-on, amongst whom 
were the Commissioner and Chief 
Secretary, Mrs. Hay launched the 
inaugnral ball on one of the tennis 
courts at The Army's Young People's 
Gymnasium and Recreational Centre, 
at Davisville, Toronto, on Saturday 
afternoon last. It was an historic 
occasion, for it marked the initiation 
of a venture entirely without pre- 
cedent In Canada East Army circles. 

Some time ago the Commissioner 
observed the need of properly or- 
ganized recreation facilities for the 
Young Army, and this centre is the 
materialization of his plans. 

Two tennis courts are provided, as 
well as two croquet lawns; later on, 
during the Winter months, it is in- 
tended to Institute certain games in 
the newly-renovated auditprium. 

This attempt to meet, in a sane 
fashion, perfectly natural proclivities 



in youth is certainly a much-needed 
step in the right direction, and Sal- 
vationists throughout the Territory 
will, no doubt, greet the Commis- 
sioner's move with whole-hearted 
appreciation. 

Young folk from the ages of 13 to 
25 are eligible to membership, for 
the modest fee of $2.00. For every 
ten young folk there will be one 
adult member, Membership entitles 
them to the use of the Recreation 
Centre during the times prescribed, 
the play-periods b^ing so arranged 
that they will fall on evenings when 
ihere are no Corps activities which 
should engage the attention of the 
young folk in question. 

The Commissioner has issued in- 
structions to Corps Officers with re- 
gard to the establishment of recrea- 
tion centres in other districts 
throughout the 'country; and no 
doubt In the near future a number 
of such grounds will come into being. 



TO HAVE AND TO HOLD 

The Chief Secretary Conducts 

the Marriage of Captains A. 

Bryant and M. Ritchie 

The wedding of Captain Miriam 
Ritchie and Captain Arthur Bryant 
conducted by the Chief Secretary' 
Colonel Dalzlel, on the evening of 
June 16th, was a charming event. 

The interesting and impressive 
ceremony took place in the Toronto 
Temple, before a large congregation 
of friends and well-wishers. 

The Temple Band accompanied the 
congregational singing and, as the 
bride entered the auditorium, on the 
arm of her father, played, "Now 
thank we all our God." After a 
familiar song, Staff-Captain Mundy 
prayed fervently, and the congrega- 
tion joined in the Lord's Prayer. An 
appropriate Scripture portion was 
read by Major John Ritchie, father of 
the bride, and prior to the marriage 
ceremony, the Chief Secretary read 
and explained The Army's Articles 
of Marriage. 

At the close of the prayer, which 
followed the "tying of the knot," the 
Salvation Singers rendered thai 
grand Old Testament Benediction, 
"The Lord bless thee and keep thee." 

Brigadier Macdonald, with whom 
both Captain and Mrs. Bryant have 
formerly served, voiced some well- 
merited and gracious words of con- 
gratulation and good wishes, and 
Major Best, with whom Captain 
Bryant has been working at London, 
read the many messages of con- 
gratulation from far and near. Com- 
missioner and Mrs. Hay, Mrs. Com- 
missioner Sowton, Colonel and Mrs, 
Miller, and other well-known Offlcevs 
were amongst the senders. Brother 
Bell, who has known Mrs. Bryant 
from her early childhood, read a 
poem he composed for the occasion, 
and Captain Olive Ritchie sang, "0 
rest in the Lord." 

A few words from the bride and 
bridegroom, some golden counsel re- 
garding the future, charmingly ex- 







Another view of the Recreation Centre at Davisville, with Mrs. Hay 
ofHcially opening the lawn tennis courts by serving the first ball 




we returned to tip-toe for a final 
hour — for no one, unfortunately for 
us, seemed anxious to leave. 

The Cadets now presented some 
episodes from Hugh Redwood's thrill- 
ing best-seller, "God in the Slums." 
There were four scenes in all, power- 
fully portrayed. "Redeeming my Re- 
deemer," "Within an inch of death" 
-^a drama'ac episode; "Big Brother," 
in which an Open-air meeting in the 
Slums was portrayed with "ragged" 
children (borrowed, we noticed, from 
Davisville!) running round in real- 
istic manner; and "The Little 
Teacher," which characterized Bro- 
ther Wong. But these are all intrigu- 
ing incidents which can be read in 
detail in the book, which everyone 
ought to have, and which the Trade 
Department will be glad to supply. 

The audience remained as in a 
spell, and one only wished that it 
were possible to repeat these telling 
sermons in action far and wide. 

The Doxology, and the crowd came 
pouring out after having enjoyed as 
happy and profitable an evening as 
anyone could wish. Thank ' you, 
Lieut. -Colonel Saunders, and Trainihg 
Garrison Staff and Cadets; but next 
time get a bigger hall still, and be 
sure and send the Editorial repre- 
sentative a reserved seat ticket. 



pressed by the Chief Secretary, then 
the closing song, "Forth in Tny 
Name," was sung. 

After the signing of the register, 
the wedding party proceeded to tne 
Council Chamber, where a reception 
was held, which afforded many 
friends the opportunity of extending 
congratulations to the happy couple. 
— D.S. 



WEDDING BELLS 

Ring at Toronto Temple 

Adjutant Larman conducted tlie 
wedding of Bandsman John Fairbanit, 
of the Temple Corps, and Sister 
Doris Dobson, until recently tne 
Young People's Sergeant Major oi 
the Leeds I Corps in the Old Country, 
on Friday, June l9th. . 

Bandsman Fairbank is a son oi 
Staff-Captain and Mrs. Fairbank « 
Manchester, England. His bride re- 
cently came from the Old Country. 

The ceremony tiook place m ^'^ 
Temple Quarters, Sister Winnie Tom- 
linson acting as bridesmaid, and wiui 
Mr. R. Fairbank, cousin of the grooi". 
as best man. May God's richest mess- 
ing follow these comrades througi 
the years. 
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THE WAR CRY 



"FAITH" GOES FORTH TO FIGHT 

The Territorial Commander Conducts the Commissioning of the 1930-1 Session 
in the Massey Hall, Toronto— "Faith in Action" a Striking Prelude 

MRS, COMMISSIONER HAY Presents First- Aid Certificates 



fERE he is! He's got where 
I ought to have been years 
ago. Here he Is — my boy — 
an Officer in the good old 
Army!" And the aged Local Officer 
hugged the lad in Cadet's uniform; 
kissed him confusedly; wept a little 
and turned again to "tell the world." 
This, amid the mobbing, no less, 
through which the newly - com- 
missioned "Faith" Session Cadets ha,d 
to pass ere they could leave the plat- 
form of the Massey Hall on Monday 
evening. 

There had been enthusiasm 
a-plenty while the Commissioner had 
been carrying through the task of ap- 
pointing each young comrade tio his 
or -her different post; but the exub- 
erance of the general emotion was as 
icily leashed torrential floods in 
frozen bonds. The sudden "thaw," 
when the Territorial Commander 
closed the proceedings, was amazing 
in its effect; the forward surge of the 
relatives and friends of the new Offi- 
cers was irresistible and overwhelm- 
ing. 

Prom the foregoing It would ap- 
pear that the spirit of opposition, 
which made difficult the surrender of 
many, in former times, to the service 
of God in The Army had, at any rate 
so far as those who were present at 
the Commissioning on Monday night 
were concerned, quite dissipatled. 
But this was on the surface of things, 
merely. The exercise of devotion to 
the overcoming of a thousand and 
one things which would side-track 
the Corps Cadet, Candidate and 
Training Garrison Cadet was called 
for as urgently as ever. 

Conquest Looked For 

Yet there was scant thought of 
struggle and fight on this occasion, 
for battle was swallowed up of vic- 
tory, and, though conflict would chal- 
lenge ere many days should be past, 
conquest was looked for and glory 
to God crovraing all of life. So, away 
with forebodings, shout for joy, for 
hitherto the Lord had helped and He 
would never fail! 

Meetings of this kind characterise 
The Army all over the world, only the 
setting may vary. And it was in 
this regard that the 1931 Commission- 
ing was especially memorable. The 
prelude, presented by Lieut.-Colonel 



Saunders, and entitled "Faith in 
Action," was distinctly well-chosen. 
From a huge replica of the Bible 
there stepped forth figures represent- 
ing the historic characters referred to 
in the Twelfth of Hebrews. Then the 
mighty tome underwent a change of 
title, becoming a Register of the 
Cadets of the "Faith" Ses.5ion, from 
within the covers of which stepped 
the young people who were going- 
forth to war a good warfare inspired 
by a worthy faith and, in turn, to 
join the "cloud of witnesses" whose 
encompassing memory would inspire 
yet others. Fully assembled they 
pledged themselves to fight — "looking 
unto Jesus the Author and Finisher 
of their faith." 

Congregationally vocal that great 
gathering joined in the old Army 
song which says: "I have read of 
men of faith"; and goes on — "I like 
them will take my stand." The clos- 
ing verse asserts, "1 will join at 
once the fight." "Twas a good song, 
well sung. 

Salvationists the world over were 



looking after the whole man, the 
Commissioner declared, in introduc- 
ing Mrs. Hay, who was to conduct 
the presentation of First-Aid Certi- 
ficates. Nevertheless, while we cared 
for the body and the mind the .spirit 
was the chiefest concern. Surely none 
has ever surpassed the present Terri- 
torial Commander's wife in the art 
of handing over a number of parch- 
ments, and at the same time main- 
taining the interest tihroughout! It 
was happily and splendidly done. 

A review of the Training Session 
by Lieut.-Colonel Saunders broug-ht 
to light a number of intensely- 
interesting facts. Think of one-fifth 
of the Cadets being- Officers' chil- 
dren. Does not that speak well for 
home-training? These young folk 
had reahzed the straitened circum- 
stances of their own family setting as 
compared with that enjoyed, by say, 
school chums. Yet they, too, had 
chosen to follow in the way of self- 
denial — for His sake Who first "trod 
the winepress alone." 

Eighteen of the Cadets had been 



FAITH AND "BLAZING FIRE" 

Cadets' Dedication Service Conducted by the COMMISSIONER, 
With Crowded Gathering in tlie Temple 

THE week-end — the Saturday 
night — the Sunday — the Mon- 
day — the Monday afternoon of 
the day of days — unfailingly arrived, 
and the Cadets of the "Faith" 
Session found themselves assembled 
on the platform of the Temple, To- 
ronto, for the Dedication Service 
which was to precede the actual 
Commissioning. This was the day on 
which they were to become Officers 
of The Army, and thus they would 
know the consummation of their 
hopes and sacrifices, their months of 
training, their varied testing. No' 
wonder they were thriUed. 

Yet, as they entered the crowded 
building, none could guess how ex- 
cited they felt; their schooling at the 
DavisvIUe Garrison showed itself in 
their self-restraint. Moreover, the 
service was not without awe for 
them. 

Certainly the Commissioner, who 
presided, sought to maintain this 




CANDIDATES ! 
ATTENTION ! ! 




The Candidates Board is now giving 
close attention to the settlement of ap- 
plications for the next Training Session— 

OUGHT YOU TO BE THERE ? 

God and Souls call for Holy 

Ghost men and women who 

are ready and willing for 

Army Service 



sense of deep reverence for the occa- 
sion, yet -without overweighting the 
atmosphere. Obviously, it was a 
Cadets' event, primarily; never- 
theless It had full significance for 
the gathering, which was largely 
composed of friends and relatives of 
the young Officers-to-be. Some had 
come long distances in order to be 
present; well over one thousand 
miles in one case. 

How appropriate was the appeal of 
the opening song, which the Cadets 
sang -with deep fervor — "Make me a 
blazing fire where'er I go." Major 
Raven's prayer for the special bless- 
ing of God on the Cadets was suc- 
ceeded by the general covenant of 
the chorus, "All my days and all my 
hours .... shall be Thine, dear 
Lord." 

At the same time that he paid 
generous tribute to those who had 
labored in the various activities 
aimed at the training of the Cadets, 
the Commissioner, in his opening 
remarks, also spoke of the devotion 
of the graduates who, he declared, 
were not particularly concerned 
about where they might be sent. 
They had answered God's call to 
serve Him, and the people in Hl.'5 
name, and that to them was all- 
sufficient. 

Selected Scripture verses were 
read by Staff-Captaiit Keith, a solo, 
"Make me a lover of the souls of 
men," by Staff-Captain Hay, the 
Class Song, "Faith's Triumph," by 
the Cadets, and the presentation of 
the Cadets by Lieut.-Colonel Saimd- 
ers, ensued ere the Commissioner, in, 
thoughtful words, made plain the 
meaning of the vows which were be- 
ing taken by the "Faith" Session as 
the climax to all the progressive 
steps which have been followed 
since the 1930-31 Training period 
commenced. 

"For the glory of God and the 
praise of Christ, my Saviour," waa 
the motif of the weighty promise 
made by the Cadets ere Mrs. Hay, 
in a moving prayer, committed each 
young person thus pledged to God 
and to His service, and to the bless- 
ing of humanity in His name. In thei 
closing moments the Chief Secre- 
tary brought every soul face to face 
-with the issues which hang upon the 
whiteness of the harvest, the need 
for laborers, and the call of Christ 
in this connection. 



dedicated to tiie service of God and 
The Army, the Colonel continued, 
when they were babes, while twenty- 
six had been associated with The 
Army since childhood. 'Their hours of 
study, the marks they had won, the 
practical work done on the Field, the 
souls already won for God, the Sal- 
vation Soldiers made as a result — 
these facts and figures charmed all 
hearts, 

Li.sten to those young enthusiasts 
carolling '.hsir Sessional Song: 
By faith made .strong, we march to 

victory. 
Christ is our Teacher, Guide and 

King; 
His matchless love our theme shall 

ever be, 
While of His saving power we sing. 
We give, like Him, our all to save the 

world. 
Though rough the way and strong 

the foe, 
With blood - washed hearts, and 

banners unfurled. 
Through steadfast faith we 

forward go! 
One moment, following Staff- 
Captain Keith's closing gesture as 
conductor, and the Commissioner was 
on his feet to give his charge to the 
Cadets and speak the words which 
would make them Officers of The 
Salvation Army. How encouraging a 
base he chose upon which to build 
up his brief address! "Greater is He 
that is with you," read our Leader, 
who then proceeded to make a com- 
parison between the enemy and the 
power which is an enabling force with 
all who fight for the King of kings. 
In closing he offered his thought— 
"The leaders of The Army have gone 
this way before you; their name 
liveth evermore. Now you are going 
forth. Fight hard! Victory is sure!" 
Just a second or two of prepara- 
tion ensued during which the atmos- 
phere became electric with acute an- 
ticipation, and the Temple Band, 
which accompanied the proceedings 
throughout, s-wung into an Army 
war-song, while the first file of men 
Cadets marched to position at the 
front of the platform. With happy 
words and a kindly hiunor which re- 
lieved the tension of the moment, 
the Commissioner proceeded to pro- 
mote each Cadet and to announce the 
appointment to which the individual 
would go. Wide distance would sepa- 
rate a number from loved ones, bring- 
ing real sen.^e of hardship to some; 
but one and all received the word of 
their Leader, as they accepted the 
com.mission he gave, with cheerful 
courage which augured well for the 
future. 

A Proud Sacrifice 

No joke, this, if we may use that 
word, for the widowed mother, "'^" 
had come fourteen hundred mile 
see her boy's consecration and 
own prayerful, even proud si 
fice thus honored. The moment 
name of the Corps to which he w 
go was utitered his eyes sought 
across the sweep of that great 1 
ing, as they made approximate 
putation of the distance which -v* 
separate them. She nodded— it 
all right; all in God's good keep 
He waved his gladness and his gr. 
tude. A mother of whom to be pn 
God bless her! 

Of each of those fifty new Off. 
thrilling stories could be told. As 
days go by "they will add yet fi 
and more glorious accounts to 
Army's wonderful history. 

Colonel Dalziel's first words, ere 
had welcomed this new con'-dngent 
Officers, were expressions of than, 
to parents, Corps Officers, Local Ofi., 
cers and Soldiers, who had trained the 
minds and encouraged the hearts of 
(Continued on page 13) 
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FOR MOTHERS AND MISSES 



SONS AND DAUGHTERS OF THE TEPEE 



COLD DESSERTS 



BE HOPEFUL 

Be hopeful, friend, when clouds 

arc dark, 
Be hopeful even when the heart 

Is sick and sad and weary. 
Be hopeful when it seems your 
plans 
Are all opposed and 
thwarted; 
Go not upon life's battle-field. 
Despondent a n d faint- 
hearted. 

And, friend, be hopeful of your- 
self. 
Do by - gone follies haunt 
you 9 
Forget them and begin afresh, 
And let no interest daunt 
you. 
Though unimpoi'tant your 
career 
May seem as you begin it, 
Press on for victory's ahead; 
Be Ihopeful, friendj and wmi 
it! 



WITH the observance of Domin- 
ion Day, the dawn of Canada's 
history is recalled. Among the many 
staunch-spirited pioneers who played 
heroic part in bringing Canada to 
that stage where Confederation could 
be affected, was Sir Alexander Mac- 
kenzie, a dauntless young partner of 
the Northwest Company, and the first 
white man to set eyes on the Pacific 
Ocean. 

The dreary entries of his explora- 
tions, which include a description of 
the natives and their customs, is no 
less informative than interesting. The 
domestic habits, for instance, of the 
Slave and Dog-rib Indians, who lived 
about Great Slave Lake, is illum- 
inating : 

During our short stay with these 
people they amused us with dancing, 
which they keep extended above the 
voices. The men and women formed 
a promiscuous ring. The former have 
a bone dagger or piece of stick be- 
tween the fingers of the right hand, 
which they keep extended above the 
head, in continual motion; the left 
they seldom raise so high, but work 
it backwards and forwards in a hori- 
zontal direction, while they leap 
about and throw themselves into 
various postures, to the measure of 
their music, always bringing their 
heels close together at every pause. 
The men occasionally howl in imita- 
tion of some animal, and he who con- 
tinues this violent exercise for the 
longest period, appears to be con- 
sidered as the best performer. 

Some of them have hair of a great 
length, While others suffer a long 



HELPING: 



A Few Words of Advice to the Young Mother 
By Minerva Hunter 



DORA LESTER looked with ap- 
proval at the foods arranged so 
carefully on the table in the kitchen. 
"All ready for the last minutes of 
work before dinner," she mused "I'll 
get a clotli from the chest in the hall 
and cover these things." 

"Go, go," gurgled Baby Ben and he 
toddled Jerkily into the hall at his 
mother's heels. 

"Mother's precious boy!" Nora ex- 
claimed. "Yoii help me, don't you? 
You were with me while I cleaned 
each room in the whole house and 
with me when I cooked. Some 
mothers think it a bother to have 
their balsies with them. You help me, 
Baby Ben." 

"Ah," Baby Ben agreed. With a 
final lurch he grabbed his mother and 
looked up expectantly. 

As usual, Nora stooped and picked 
him up. 

Just then a loud noise soimded in 
the kitchen. Nora jumped and held 
Baby Ben closer. A cloud of stifling 
dust came through the kitchen door. 
Nora ran to look. A great hole gap- 
ped in the ceiling and the delicious 
food upon the kitchen table was 
filled with the fallen plaster. 

Nora wanted to cry, but she knew 
there was no time for that. She closed 
doors quickly to diminish the spread 
of dust to other rooms. She must 
hurry. The train would reach the 
station in twenty minutes and in an- 
other twenty minutes Big Ben would 
arrive with the guests. 

Boxes to remove the fallen plaster 
That was the first thing. Two large 
cartons were in the basemenli. Nora 



placed Baby Ben in his crib and be- 
gan her hurried work. 

"Ah!" said Baby Ben in protest. 

"Help Mother," Nora said soothing- 
ly. "Stay in your crib." 

"Go, go," the baby insisted, holding 
up his arms. 

"No, no. Mother can't take you." 
Nora explained ajid she hastened 
away. 

Baby Ben wailed. Never before had 
his mother refused to let him go with 
her and "help." And to be left alone 
when awake, that was new and un- 
believable to him. He could not un- 
derstand that the dust would stifle 
him and soil his clothes and tihat his 
mother had enough to do without 
dressing him again. To Baby Ben the 
situation was new and unpleasant. He 
howled. 

Nora had to let him howl, though 
the sound of Ms great distress added 
to her burden. Suddenly she realized 
ttoat heretofore she had considered 
having the baby with her a help. She 
had insisted it was the greatest help 
to look up from her work and see 
his smile. She had not thought 
whether or not she was not helping 
the baby in keeping him with her 
every minute. Even babies must 
learn to be alone sometimes and rely 
upon themselves. "I have had this 
helping business all cooked in my 
mind," Nora reasoned, "folks who 
cannot help themselves and enter- 
tain themselves are little help to 
others. Baby Ben will have to learn 
to entertain himself. He must learn 
to play alone. Then he will not be 
so unhappy when emergencies come 
and I cannot be with him." 






"He shall have dominion also from sea 

to sea." 

Text which suggested the title "Dominion of Canada" to a member of 
the Confederation Parllantiont 



tress to fall behind, and the rest is 
cut so short as to expose their ears, 
but no other attention is paid to the 
hair whatever. Their clothing is made 
of the dressed skins of the reindeer 
or moose deer. These they prepare in 
the hair for the winter, and make 
shirts of them both, which reach to 
the middle of their thighs. Some of 
them are decorated with an em- 
broidery of very neat workmanship 
with porcupine quills and the hair of 
the moose, colored red, black, yellow 
and white. Their upper garments are 
sufiicient to cover the whole body, 
with a fringe round the bottom, and 
are used both when sleeping and 
awake. The dress of the women is 
the same as that of the man. 

Their lodges are of a very simple 
structure, a few poles supported by a 
fork, and forming a semi-circle at the 



FOR HOT DAYS 



WHEN the mercury is flirting with 
the top of the thermometer, ono 
naturally thinks of cooling 
drinlcs, ice cream, crisp salads, and cola 
puddinffs or whips. 

For instance, try malting a Lemon De- 
light for dessert at dinner. One cup of 
milk, one cup of light cream, ono-liai( 
teaspoon lemon extract, a few drops o[ 
lemon yellow color if desired, three 
tablespoons sugar, one junket tablet, ana 
one tablespoon cold water are the only 
ingredients necessary. Put the junket 
tablet in a cup with the cold water. 
Crush with a spoon to dissolve thorough- 
ly. Add sugar to milk and cream, and 
warm to lukewarm — not hot. Add lemon 
extract and color. Then add the dis- 
solved junket tablet, stirring a few 
seconds. Pour immediately into in- 
dividual dessert glasses and let stand In 



The People that do know Their God 
shall be Strong, and do Exploits. 

Daniel II : 32 



bottom, with some branches or a 
piece of bark as a covering, consti- 
tutes the whole of their native archi- 
tecture. They build two of these huts 
facing each other, and make the fire 
between them. The furniture harmon- 
izes with the buildings; they have a 
few dishes of wood, bark, or horn; 
the vessels in which they cook their 
victuals are in the shape of a gourd, 
narrow at the top, wide at the bot- 
tom and of spruce fir roots, woven in 
such a manner as to hold water, 
which is made to boil by putting red- 
hot stones into it. They have a num- 
ber of small leather bags to hold their 
embroidered work, lines and nets. 



MOTHER MISUNDERSTOOD 

A MOTHER who went out to work 
every day, came home one eve- 
ning and, instead of opening her arms 
to receive her children, as they ran 
to meet her, pushed them quickly 
away from her, refusing even to 
speak to them as she rushed into the 
house. After a while, she came to her 
sorrowing little brood and explained 
that that day she had been in contact 
with a contagious disease, and there- 
fore must change her clothing and 
do what she could to disinfect her- 



a warm room undisturbed until firm- 
about ten minutes. Chill before serving. 

If you desire an even colder dessert 
try for a novelty, an ice cream made 
with Junket. You will have an econom- 
ical, creamier ice cream with less cream. 
One junlcat tablet, one tablespoon cold 
water, one pint milk, one cup sugar, 
half pint cream, two cups peach puree, 
two tablespoons lemon Juice. Put the 
junket tablet in a cup with one table- 
spoon cold water. Crush to dissolve 
thorouirhly. Add sugar to milk and warm 
until lukewarm — not hot. Remove from 
stove. Add dissolved Junket tablet; pour 
into freezer can. Let stand until firm, 
pack In ice and salt, and freeze to a 
mush. Add oream, whipped, and peach 
puree. Finish freezing rapidly. Prepare 
the puree by slicing fresh peaches, add- 
ing lemon Juice and rubbing through a 
sieve. This recipe makes ten or twelve 
servings. 

These are only two of the many de- 
licious summer desserts that tend to 
make the evening meal exceptionally 
pleasing and a very nourishing one. 

self, before allowing them to come 
near her. Therefore, what appeared 
to them as a change in mother's love 
was really only an expression of that 
love. 



THE IRONSTONE PLATE 

A Hint for "Sunday Cookers" 



<<T OOKS like a veteran plate, 

i-t Ma," I said, gazing with in- 
terest at the steaming dinner which 
had just been placed before me. 
Pine, minute cracks appeared on the 
glazed surface of the plate. It was a 
trifle discolored. 

"Ah," said Ma, remlnlscencingly; 
"that ironstone's a real veteran. Only 
have two of them now; we brought 
them with us from the Old Country 
twenty-one years ago." 

I looked at my battle-scarred plate 
with quickened interest. Think of the 
"square meals" that old friend had 
held in that time; think of its trip 
across the mighty deep, packed in 
the dark recesses of a bulging trunk; 
think of its travels from town to 
town in Canada. It has been quite a 
globe-trotter. 

"Ma," I observed suddenly, "your 
beloved 'ironstone' is cracked." 

"Is it really?" she replied, sadly; 
"I was afraid of that— guess the 
oven heat was a bit too much for it. 
Well, it has served us very faith- 
fully. Indeed, I had put it on the 



reserve list, and only used it on cer 
tain occasions. You see, son; I a™^ 
believe in doing unnecessary cooKing 

on Sunday, so •." . ,. „!. 

"Why," said I, with astonishment, 
as I "^ eyed my still - steaming 
plate of roast veal and three vege 
tables; "where did_ these ^roUusi 



these 
Are you 



portions come from? Are j-"" jr 
league with some fairy chefs who dw 
your cooking while you were ai "> 
Holiness meeting this morning i 
"No, no," laughed Ma, as 
ladled more delicious gravy 



"there's 



on my 
nothing 



protesting plate; "i='>^,f, TviW I 
miraculous about it. "'a lil^« Xed 
did my cooking yesterday; P"" „ 
the portions on the plates as y 
have them now, and PoPPed ^li 
into the refrigerator. When I cam 
from the meeting all I did was^to « 
move them to the gas oven ^a ^ 
is the result," ajid Ma beamea mv 
pily upon the busy diners. . ^ 

Ma's plan is not new, ff. \y^t- 
good, and perhaps so^e ?f jne 
worked "Sunday cookers" wouiQ 
to give it a trial.— Mere Man. 



.Tilly 4, 1931 



THE WAR CRY 



A Banished Sultan cs. His family 

Ijj^told by adjutant glover, who has spent many years in the dutch east indies 



SOUTH SUMATRA now slumbers 
vei'y peacefully beneath the 
tropic sun, but there are still 
some left who can tell tales of the 
troubled days when the glory of 
native chiefs was eclipsed by the on- 
ward march of new colonists. Great 
among these warlike leaders was the 
Sultan of Palembang, whose word 
was law in the town of that name 
sixty-three miles from the sea, on the 
banks of the great river Moesi. 

He fought hard against the in- 
vaders. The jungle-cla,d banks of the 
river hid fiinumerable creeks, in 
which lurked many warriors and 
pirates, often In the employ of the 
chief. 

The river had been heavily spiked 
at strategical points; warriors lurk- 
ed in deep shadows and perched 
themselves up in the trees. Once at 
grips, there was no quarter, and 
many men of both sides made a 
feast for the crocodiles. At last the 
strongholds were rushed and the 
Sultan forced into submission. He 
and his family were banished to Ter- 



nate, there to brood over their 
changed fortunes. 

Passing years, however, take little 
toll of this exotic land. To-day the 
river flows as deeply as ever. The 
crocodiles are just as numerous. 
Wild animals and fearsome-looking 
reptiles still make their homes in 
the jungle which thickly lines the 
river-bank. But there is peace in the 
town, and The Army has estab- 
lished on the south bank of the 
river a large Colony where suffering 
lepers are cared for. 

One morning the Officers there 
heard In the stillness the sound of a 
motor-boat heading for the Colony. 
When the vessel was moored at the 
landing-stage a small company of 
very stately and important-looking 
natives of the real Radja type step- 
ped ashore. The leader of tie group 
introduced himself and his company 
as the descendants of the Sultan who 
was banished to Temate many years 
ago. The Government had now allow- 
ed them to return to their native 
land, but they had brought back two 



"NOW I AM GEniNG SOME SENSE" 

BRAZILIAN CONVERTS GIVE ARRESTING TESTIMONIES 



REFERRING to the sale of "O 
Brado de Guerra" ("The War 
Cry" ) , Staff -Captain Pesatori, 
the General Secretary for Brazil, 
relates that he was walking down 
one of the central avenues of 
the city when he was detained by a 
traffic policeman, who left his charge 
of importance for a quick second to 
ask for the latest copy. The Officer 
was able to supply him on the spot, 
for he never goes without "ammu- 
nition." 

From Campinas comes the news 
that the worst drunkard in Nogue- 
ira District has been converted In 
The Army Hall. Ho has not touched 
alcohol since. A friend said to him, 
"Have you also gone mad with the 
Salvationists?" He repled, "No, Sir.' 
Mad I was when I spent every cent 
in liquor and ill-treated my family, 



but now I am getting some sense 
since I have become a Salvationist!" 

Another converted drunkard testi- 
fied: "Only a few weeks ago I was a 
miserable man. The bar was my 
church, where daily I made offerings 
to the god I so faithfully adored — 
Alcohol! I remained in the bar while 
I had money, and then staggered 
along the streets, many times pur- 
sued by the police. I had no home, 
and slept in the country like an ani- 
mal. But God be glorified, He did not 
forget me; He sent The Army to 
meet and teach me the way of Sal- 
vation. I am now a new-bom man, 
saved from my sin and vices. He that 
saved me can save anyone of you!" 

At Rio I, a man on his way to 
commit a crime, was attracted by 
Army music, followed to the Hall 
and got converted. 



children who had been sick so long 
that they could not be cui'ed by any 
medicine they knew. 

They had been told it was the 
"sakit bpesoek" (rotting sickness), 
and the only thing to do was to 
bring their sufferers to the people 
who looked after such unfortunates. 
They had done as they were advised. 
Huddled up in a comer of the boat, 
which was partly decked over, was 
a young girl of about fourteen and a 
young man of about twenty years 
of age. These were The Army's 
newest patients. The girl was so ill 
she had to be carried to her bed, and 
the young man could just manage to 
drag himself along with the aid of a 
stick. Both his feet and hands were 
deformed beyond description. On one 
foot he had an old boot which gave 
him some little support, but even so 
progress was painful, for the foot 
was turned so that the ankle was al- 
most on the ground. 

The two were left in The Army's 
care amid expressions of great grief. 
The family returned the following 
week, and the next. Then the visits 
grew more infrequent. 

When they did visit the Colony the 
relatives stood outside the door and 
would not go in to the children. 

The girl grew worse. The Officer 
(Conraiandant Petterson) who was 
nursing her spoke of Jesus, and as 
the days passed she seemed to want 
to hear more about Him. The story 
gave her peace. With her head on 
the Commandant's arm, one day she . 
breathed her last. 

Her brother, because of his high 
connection, became an important 
member of the Colony. In spite of 
the awful effects of leprosy, he had 
a superior bearing, and could read. 




OS©® 



He was always ready to help where 
he could, and his willingness gave 
the Officers a fine opportunity of un- 
derstanding and of teaching him. 

The day came when he knelt in 
submission to Jesus Christ, and he 
is now a Soldier of The Army, 

Had the warlike old Sultan, who 
hated the white folk with all the 
fierceness of his nature, been told 
tliat two of his descendants would 
one day be tenderly nursed by fol- 
lowers of the Prince of Peace, and 
that one of them, a young man, 
would become an influential advo- 
cate of the Gospel of Love, he would 
doubtless have dismissed the pro- 
phecy as an incredible folly. But the 
world moves on, despite Sultans and 
their warriors. 



HELD UP BY BANDITS 

When leaving Ta T'ung Fu for the 
recent Congress meetings in Peking, 
Adjutant Woodland, the Northern Re- 
gional Officer, had the very unplea- 
sant experience of being "held up" 
and searched. The bandit decided to 
deal leniently with the Adjutant when 
he saw he was a Salvationist, making 
the excuse that he was merely search- 
ing for opium. 



NOT SO ICY AS ITS NAME 

ICELAND HAS A WARM PLACE FOR THE ARMY 



ICELAND is not so cold as its name 
and popular imagination would 
suggest, although the mountains 
are always snow-clad. The capricious 
nature of the weather, which gives 
this region its reputation of being one 




Cadets of the "Invincible" Session, West Indies, East, Territory. Maior Adams, ttie Principal, who is . weU- 
known in Canada East, is seen in the middle of tlie front row. Lieut-Colonel and Mrs. Twilley, the Territorial 

leaders, are seated at either end of the front roAV 



of the stormiest and wildest in the 
world, creates many difficulties. On a 
comparatively calm day the wind will , 
rise with startling suddenness, and 
a gale will lose its fury with equally 
surprising unexpectedness, The warm 
Gulf Stream that leaves the southern 
shores kindly tempers what would 
otherwise be a very severe climate. 
The 101,000 people of Iceland are 
mainly supported by farming, fishing 
and exports, which link the island 
with Great Britain, Denmark, and 
Spain. 

For the benefit of this scatte--^ 
population The Army has, in g 
tion to Corps in five centres, a s 
Hospital at Havnefjord, with ac 
modation for thirty patients, b 
tel with forty rooms for the 
travellers, business men, and i 
at Isafjord, where also is a 
appreciated Eventide Home, 
one in the country, and at J 
and Seydlsfjord well-equippi 
tels. At tihe last-named pi, 
magistrate of the town has fr 
ly taken his meals at The . 
Hostel, and the Bishop of Icela 
stayed there while visiting the 
bera of his community in Ihi- 

These Corps and Instituti 
only be reached by wate 
Reykjavik, 

This interesting Division ■■ 
in IceWndic its own "W; 
"Young Soldier," and The Ai 
Book. The music for meetin] 
island is usually supplied by 
instruments, although there 
or two Brass Bands in exif' 

In addition to Iceland Its 
Captain Johannesson, the 
Commander, includes in hi 
the lovely Faroes, a group 
teen islands with a popu 
20,000, and where there is < 
at Thorshavn, the capital 
— ..f <vy,c,r.p ia a, prospect ( 
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OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

APPOINTMENTS- 
LIEUT. -COLONEL J. BLADIN, to be 
Spiritual Special, Canada Bast. 

BRIGAX)IBR THOMAS BURTON, to be 
Commaiider o£ Newfoundland (CMei: 
Division). 

MAJOR CHRIS. SPARKS, to be Di- 
visional Comm'ander, Windsor Division. 

MAJOR FRANCIS HAM, to be Divisional 
Commander, Toronto West Division. 

MAJOR FRED BEER, to be Trade Sec- 
retary, Territorial Headauarters. 

Ensign Agnes Bird, to Toronto Girls' 
Home. 

Lieutenant Emily Eacott, to Halifax 
Hospital. 

RETIREMENT FROM ACTIVE SER- 
VICE— 

Field-Major James Wiseman, out froin 
St. John's, Nfld., in 1899. Mrs. Wise- 
man (nee Adjutant Isabella Butler), 
out from St. John's, Nfld., 1853. Last 
appointment, Windsor II, on June 26th, 
1931. 

PROMOTIONS— 

To be Adjutant: 
Ensign Florence Cuveller. 
Ensign Doris Lightowler. 
Ensign Jessie Danby. 
Ensign Arthur Brewer. 
Ensign Arthur Rawlln.s. 
Ensign Annie Whitehead. 

To be Captain: 

Lieutenant Eva Robinson. 

PROMOTIONS AND APPOINTMENTS— 
To lie Captain: 

Cadet-Ser&eant BUa. Furlonger, to Par- 
liament Street, as Assistant. 

Cadet-Sergeant Ruth Holmes, to Orange- 
ville, Ont. 

Cadet-Sergeant Agues Smith, to Dunn- 
vllle, Ont. 

Cadet-Sergeant Joshua Monk, to Little 
Current, Ont. 

To be Pro. -Lieutenant: 
Cadet Margaret Ball, to Dunnville. 
Cadet Winifred Bentley, to Ottawa 

Hospital. 
Cadet Plioebe Bolton, to Gananoque. 
Cadet Violet Breden, to Oshawa, as 

Second Assistant. 
Cadet Alice CUfCe, to London Divisional 

Headquarters. 
Cadet Amelia Colllson, to Ottawa Hos- 
pital. 
Cadet Winnlfred Crossland, to Montreal 
' Hospital. 

i . Cadet Bertha Barle, to Trenton, N.S, 

Cadet Ruth FIdler, to New Toronto, as 
i Second Assistant. 

; Cadet Merle Gooding, to West Toronr.o, 
': as Second Assistant. 

I Cadet Bmraa Goodwin, to the Training 
! Garrison. 

i Cadet Ivy Knight, to Weston, as Second 

Assistant, 

;V; Cadet Margaret Lum.sden, to Whitby, as 

I'l Ssoond Assistant. 

il Cadet Lillian Moulton, to Brantford, as 

'i'l Second Assistant. 

;i Cadet Kathleen Muloaliy, to Halifax 

ii Hospital, 

il Cadet Mary McLolland, to Montreal 

I I Hospital. 

';! Cadet Daisy McMillan, to Stratford, as 

!\ Second Assistant. 

'! Cadet Nina Pride, to Byng Avenue, as 

Ij Second Assistant. 

], Cadet May Rodgers, to Waterloo. 

Ij Cadet Ethel Singer, to ' Hamilton Hos- 

il pital. 

'■> Cadet Blanche Stevens, to Orangevllle. 

M Cadet Jean Sutherland, to Whitney Pier, 

;[ as Second Assistant. 

■; Cadet Louie Taylor, to Trenton, Ont., as 

i Second Assistant. 

ij Cadet Renee Tilley, to Windsor Hospital. 
Cadet Minnie Topolie, to Parliament 

'■[ Street, as Second Assistant, 

j Cadet Ivy Vose, to Waterloo. 

:l Cadet Hazel Winchester, to Windsor 

<i Hospital. 

Cadet Irene Wright, to Brockville, as 

,, Second Assistant. 

ii Cadet Reginald Baddeley, to Oakville. 

'; Cadet Cecil Bonar, to the Training 

i' Garrison. 

ii Cadet Arthur Bradbury, to Forest. 

:; Cadet Guy Chipper, to Port Hope. 

ij Cadet Peter Kerr, to Earlscourt. 

I Cadet George Knox, to Bracebridge. 

;! Cadet Thomas McDowell, to London 1. 

i; Cadet Clifford Myles, to Exeter. 

if; Cadet Burton Pedlar, to Hamilton I. 

:j Cadet Fritz Sinofnik, to Windsor Men's 

i; Social, 

ii, Cadet John Thompson, to Little Current, 

[i Cadet Harry Turner, to Klngsville. 

i^ Cadet Robert Vaoher, to Mount Foorest. 

" > Cadet Stanley Whale, to Greenwood. 

siiVCadet Robert White, to Toronto Temple. 

%<;!ad6t Eric Wood, to Rlverdale. 
^■X (Continued at foot of column 4) 



"FAITH" SESSION'S FINAL BATTLE 

Cadets Spend Farewell Sunday at Toronto Temple in Victorious 
Meetings Conducted by the CHIEF SECRETAEY 



^^("tmHERE he is — see ■ — my 
I brother!" A httle finger siiot 
^ out in the general direction oi: 
the Toronto Temple platfoiTn in ac- 
companiment to this pride-filled 
ejaculation. It was Sunday morning 
— the farewell Sunday for the Cadets 
of the "Faith" Session. All this ex- 
citement In the gesticulating bundle 
of boyish animation was provoked 
by the advent of the soon-graduating 
Davisville folk amongst whom he had 
descried his "big brother." And you 
might be sure that he was not the 
sole sharer in the ebulliency of the oc- 
casion! In fact, what man or woman, 
knowing anything at all about Army 
affairs, can think of a Cadets' fare- 
well without feeling the pulse in- 
crease its tempo a trifle ? There's a 
glamor of the adventurous about tiie 
thing; an "atmosphere" — to shelter in 
the ambiguous — that defies the inter- 
pretive powers of the pencil. 

As we looked upon that splendid 
body of flghf.ing Faithfuls who in 
certain respects stood on this day, at 
the threshold of the "unknown" we 
could not help but think of parents 
and brothers and sisters whose hearts 
were in the Temple, even though their 
bodies were far removed! For there 
is no doubt that the building was the 
cynosure of Army eyes from east to 
west of the Territory. Some parents 
from parts actually as far distant as 
St. John, N.B., were present. 

Particidarly Appropriate 

It was particularly appropriate 
that the Chief Secretary should have 
been there to lead the meetings. As 
he stated, the Faith Session will have 
a warm spot in his memory, it tieing 
the first Canadian contingent with 
which he has had association. The 
Colonel had able aides in the Field 
Secretary, Colonel Morehen (R) , and 
other Staff Officers. Lieut.-Colonel 
and Mrs. Saunders and the Training 
Garrison Staff, by the very nature 
of the event, were to the front all 
day. 

What singing we had! Using those 
new Song Books — the Colonel dedi- 
cated them for the u.se of the Temple 
Corps in the morning service — sup- 
plemented by the inspirational pace- 
setting of the youthful blue-clads on 
the platform, waves of songful mel- 
ody swelled through the building 
from morn till eve. "There was congre- 
gational singing, and united efforts 
by rhe Cadets — under the baton of 
Staff-Captain Keith — and numbers by 
the Temple Songsters. The Temple 



Band, too, lent its silvery support to 
the proceedings. 

As someone expressed it, the 
Cadets came to the gatherings "with 
their guns loaded, ready for action!" 
And they had plenty of opportunity. 
Quick-fire testimonies, under the 
leadership of Colonel Saunders, were 
heard throughout the day. Cadet 
Knox was introduced as the champion 
"War Cry" boomer, and a verbal 
questionnaire from the Colonel elicit- 
ed some intriguing selling-tips from 
this doughty Knight of the White- 
Winged Messenger. 

Another Cadet — a lassie — told how 
she visited a home where the husband 
and father had just passed away. 
Kneeling in front of the casket, by 
the side of the grief-stricken mother 
and daughter, the brave girl prayed, 
and the sorrowing couple were won- 
derfully comforted through her min- 
istry. * 

"We Mean It!" 

"Six years ago if anyone had told 
me that I should be a Salvation Army 
Cadet some day," said one young 
man, "I should have laughed in his 
face." 

In the evening it was a Cadet who 
read the Scripture portion before the 
throng which filled the Temple to the 
doors. A woman Sergeant spoke, too. 
"When we gave our hearts to God 
years ago," she testified representa- 
tively, "we meant it." Then, her voice 
throbbing with sincerity : "And we 
mean it more than ever to-night!" 
Thank God for such holy purpose. 

Colonel Saunders' heart-searching 
message in the morning was illum- 
ined by numerous telling illustrations 
wliioh brought forcibly before his 
auditors the value of "abundance" in 
spiritual graces. 

Spirituality was kept to the fore 
throughout the whole day. The Cadets 
themselves might have been excused 
had they displayed some small evi- 
dence of their pent-up emotion — 
which was tio reach its breaking point 
the next evening — but not they! 
With admirable self-control they ap- 
plied themselves wholly to the lofty 
purpose of the meetings. 

At night the presence of God was 
potently manifested. Everything con- 
spired to the one great aim — the. Sal- 
vation of sinners. Songs, testimonies, 
the solo by Staff-Captain Hay, pro- 
vided a sacred setting for the Chief 
Secretary's address. 

An old theme he chose, but so vig- 
orously freah was the presentation 
(Continued in column 4) 



THE CHIEF SECRETARY 

Leads Week-End Campaign at 
Stratford 

THE CHIEF SECRETARY, ac- 
companied by Major Best, visit- 
ed us last week-end. Following 
the Open-air on Saturday a musical 
program was given, presided over by 
the Major. 

Next morning Knee-drill com- 
menced the day, at 7 o'clock. 

The Holiness meeting was a time 
of much inspiration. The Colonel im- 
pressed those present with the neces- 
sity of pure thinking. What we allow 
in the chambers of our imagination 
ultimately decides our character. 
Therefore how important that our 
thoughts be noble and lofty. 

In the afternoon at the City Hall a 
most interesting lecture entitled, 
"Truth is stranger than fiction," was 
given by the Colonel, an enlighten- 
ment to many, on The Army's work 
socially. Mr. A. R. Kennedy, Editor 
of the Beacon-Herald, took the chair 
for this gathering. 

Sunday night finished up with a 
great Salvation meeting, when the 
Colonel exhorted all to seek first the 
Kingdom of God. He explained that 
by this Jesus meant that the major 
things should be placed in their right- 
ful position ! 

The Kingdom of God is essentially 
a personal matter. It is "within you." 
Though expressed through man in a 
variety of ways, one thing is com- 
mon to all, that is, the acknowledg- 
ment of Jesus as King and Ruler in 
the life. 

During the prayer-meeting which 
followed this most impressive mes- 
sage, three backsliders returned to a 
waiting Father, and other results, not 
yet revealed, will follow. 

Altogether it was a wonderful day, 
a day filled with heavenly blessing 
and spiritual help, and there was a 
deep consciousness of God's presence 
throughout. — D.W.C. 



Where Are They Going? 

OFFICERS CONCERNED IN THE FIELD CHANGE 



The following list of Corps, with 
their newly-appointed Oflacers, is in 
addition to the changes published 
last week. 

Halifax Division: 

Halifax I, Staff-Captain and Mrs. 
Earle; Digby, Lieut. Cavendar; Lunen- 
burg, Capt. Goodaie, Lieut. Royf Parrs- 
boro, capt. F. Walker. Lieut. Lautetaack; 
Sheltaurne, Capt. Hogarth, Lieut. Park; 
Windsor, Capt. Hastie, Lieut. McLean. 

Hamilton Division: 

Collingwood, Capt. Marskell, Lieut. 
Borthwiok; Hamilton I, Staff-Captain 
and Mrs. Bourne; Hamilton VI, Capt. 
Payne, Lieut. Munroe. 

London Division: 

Exeter, Capt. Flett; Forest, Capt, 
Dockeray; Goderich, Capt, Jordan; Han- 
over, Capt. Keeling, Lieut. ' Harris; 
Norwich, Lieut. Isherwood; Seaforth, 
Captain Spicer, Lieut. Haskell. 

Montreal Division: 

Montreal I, Comdt. and Mrs. Speller; 
Presoott, Captain Stanley, Lieut. House- 
lander. 



North Bay Division; 

Bracebridge, Adjt. and Mrs. Crowe; 
Chapleau, Lieut. McCombs; Gravenhurst, 
Capt. Haines, Lieut. Boggard; Sudbury, 
Lieut. Triokett. 

Ottawa Division; 

Arnprior, Capt. Jas. Cooper, Lieut. 
Crewe; Carleton Place, Capt. and Mrs. 
Grant; Perth, Lieut. Barwick; Renfrew, 
AdJt. Lightowler, Lieut. Robinson; 
Tweed, Lieut. M. Payne. 

St. John Division: 

Chatham, Capt. Dearman, Lieut. 
Pyke; Newcastle, Lieut. McCaluum; St. 
John II, Lieut. Lange. 

Sydney Division: 

Florence, Lieut. Marshall. 

Toronto East Division: 

Birch Cliff, Lieut. Peacock; Bowman- 
ville, Lieut. Poulton; Haliburton, Capt. 
Hawkes; Port Hope, Capt. Medlar; Byng 
Avenue, Ens. Russell, Captain R. Bond; 
Greenwood, Captain Royle. 

Toronto West Division: 
Weston, Lieut. Britton. 

Windsor Division: 

Petrolia, Lieut. Naylor. 



SOUTH AFRICA'S 

NEW LEADER 

Canada East comrades will be es- 
ecially interested to learn that the 
General has promoted Lieut.-Commis- 
sioner Barnard Turner to full rank 
and appointed him to South Africa as 
Territorial Commander. 

The Commissioner is well-known 
to the older Salvationists in Canada 
East, having entered the work from 
Toronto in 1886 and served in various 
capacities in this Territory for many 
years. 

Latterly the Commissioner has 
occupied the position of Director of 
Migration at International Head- 
quarters and in this capacity it will 
be remembered, visited the Dominion 
a few months ago, and was able to 
renew acquaintance with many old 
comrades with whom he shared 
the battle in earlier days. 

May God go with the newly- 
appointed Territorial Leader. , 

that the Prodigal Son lived before us 
again, and there were scores who dis- 
covered with the startlingness of a 
revelation, that his career was in 
many respects similar to their own. 

Such comparison brought convic- 
tion. The prayer-meeting proved that. 
One by one penitents moved up to 
the Mercy-seat. The battle continued 
'midst prayer and song; Cadets and 
Officers and Soldiers were jubilant 
in victory, for seven seekers were 
captured from sin's ranks. 

At a late hour the Chief Secretary 
brought the memorable day to a 
close, and the Faith Cadets returned 
to the Garrison, flushed with the glow 
of a glorious finale . . . Next Sunday 
many of them will be engaged m the 
Battle under vastly dissimilar cir- 
cumstances, but they will still oe 
faithful! 



(Continued from column 1) 
To be Cadet. Sergeant: 
Cadet Marjory Knaap. 
Cadet Violet Nunn. 
Cadet Cyril Everitt. 

JAMES HAY, 

Territorial Commander. 
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THE WAR CRY 



The Plague of Gambling 

Fourth of a Series of Challengeful Articles intended to awaken the Careless and Indifferent 
to the Danger of these Critical Times — A Call to all who love Canada 

BY COIVIS¥§ISSiOi^ER JAMES HAY 



IT WAS with no small alarm we recently found 
our Legislators were seriously considering the 
legalizing of Lotteries. We then said, both 
to the Press and to the Senators; 

I confess it seems to me an admission of 
grave moral weakness that Canada should be 
thinking of embarking on legalized gambling. 
The Salvation Army throughout Canada is con- 
stantly up against the practice of gambling,, as 
we know, if any do, its pernicious and baneful 
influence on the people generally. We have, as 
a people, been utterly against all gambling and 
lottery, and its entire progeny. Membership of 
The Salvation Army is forbidden to any who 
practice either. Some may think, therefore, Ve 
are unwilling to look at the supposed merits of 
a measure which pretends to large hearted and 
beneficient aid to charities, and particularly to 
hospitals. 

But even on grounds of policy, and on the low- 
est moral plane of argument wherein we alone 
think of the service such a measure would ren- 
der to the public as a whole, I submit it cannot 
stand close examination. It is appealing to one 
of the worst instincts in man to attempt to se- 
cure a gain without rendering an equivalent 
service in brain or body. It is asking Canada to 
venture on courses which have thoroughly de- 
moralized public life in other lands. For fifteen 
and a half years I directed Salvation Army 
Work throughout Australia and New Zealand, 
and I know! 

It is prostituting the noble quality enjoyed 
by most Canadians, wherein we listen to the call 
of need and freely give of our ability — to cajole, 
tempt, and manoeuvre even the knowing, to say 
nothing of the unwary into a supposed charitable 
act by a lottery whch will render a 3 per cent, 
benefit to hospital, and have a 97 per cent, de- 
basement to personal standards, and a decided 
weakening of our natural strength is bad, and 
bad entirely. 

Some of the Press have not been slow to 
speak against this sordid business in the past, 
and we thank them. They will do it again no 
doubt, and they will rouse the ministerial life 
and Church hfe of the land until a serious 
pause will indicate at least doubt ere we embark 
on this pernicious legislation. 

The "flutter" of the public may still appear, 
notwithstanding all this, but the legislation of 
Canada has surely not descended to this low 
level. We cannot surely be such opportunists. 
Certainly "ultra moral feeling will oppose it." 
Does the Senator who uses the expression know 
what the "ultra moral" people have stood for in 
the past, not only in Ontario, but throughout 
Canada ? 

It is significant that the evil of the Bill is 
admitted even by Senators who favor this legis- 
lation. It is a sorry business for Canada to see 
such temporizing and moral wobbling, and it is 
nothing less than insulting to say that "the Bill 
contains nothing offensive to morals or religion." 
With what valor of ignorance such a statement 
is made. Surely, it cannot be correct that a 
Senator should imagine such a low standard for 
religion. Was he alluding to the Christian 
religion ? 

It would appear that' some Senators are blind 
to the lesson of the past. They have not given 
even passing fairness of treatment to the stern 
lessons of our Canadian legislative history 
against tills very thing they now support. 

A writer has asked some clergymen to look 
at the great benefits to be derived from such a 
Scheme. If the look is a restricted one he may 
see, as that writer sees, but if it is a look worthy 
01 a father; worthy of a true Canadian; worthy 
Qf our comparative past cleanliness; if it is a 
look worthy of the safety of millions of our 
existing and future young people; if it is a look 
Worthy of the sweet and pure operations of 
charity such as Christ our Master gave to us, 
then we will denounce the measure as too sordid 
and dangerous for Canada. 

The Bin should not pass. Even at this 
eleventh hour we hope for better things from 
our Senators. 

The Salvation Army, in any case, stands root 
and branch against it. 

In our list of "Modem Plagues" we have 

treated through "The War Cry," "The Plague of 

worldhness among Christian?," "The Deadly Bf- 

u3 °f Evolutionary Teaching and Modernity," and 

J- ae Enfeebling Effect of Moral Slackness." 

Our national safety, to say nothing of the 



ethics of Christianity, requires a fresh statement 
on gambling. 

Somehow Canada has begun to accept the de- 
lusion that gambling is comparatively safe, al- 
most innocuous, if the dose is mild and if we cover 
the action by giving something to charity. How al- 
luring and how inviting, and yet how deceptive, as 
if bubonic plague is less harmful if its germs be 
bottled in a gold stoppered bottle as I once saw 
them. 

Gambling is in essence immoral. It seeks to 
make a gain by an easy unrequited act. It tries to 
use information, or wildly run a chance and get 
a payment for which no equivalent return has been 
made or intended to be rnade. 

By the very argument of the wholesale de- 
gradation associated with it, and by the fact that 

it goes on claiming votaries 

who are so deluded as to be- 
lieve that "they" will never be 
ruined — it will always be "the 
other fellow" — ^we, who love the 
souls of men, should be con- 
stantly awakening the unwary 
and warning off the track those 
who fain would try their 
"luck." 

How innocent it looks to see, 
even on Canadian steamers, the 
eager rush for the the gamble 
on the horse and the dice. Time 
was, and that not so long ago, 
when the act of providing for 
this and giving up the work and 
time of official servants to run 
it, would have been considered 
quite too low for Canada. 

Gambling leads the race of 
all the passions in that it vvrill 
go to any extremity and will 
carry its victim onward and 
downward until it involves both 
gambler and family in irretriev- 
able ruin. It has been spoken of 
as the most fertile nursery of 
envy, rage, malice, dissimula- 
tion and falsehood. It not infre- 
quently leads to fraud, forgery, 
meanness and despair. It brings 
in its train the utmost chagrin 
and madness; there is no limit 
to its depraving results. 

A gambling hell we resent, 
especially if it be that of a poor 
Chinaman; but a hell may still 
be such even if in its first 
chamber it be silken, smooth, 
seductive and promising. All 
its ways lead to death. 

Blackstone held that a 
gambler made a tacit admis- 
sion that he and his associates 
were exceeding the bounds of 
their respective fortunes, and it 
was a question as to whose rum 
was to be first accompUshed. 

Dr. Johnson considered it as 
a mode of transferring property 
without transferring any imme- 
diate goods. It is, indeed, a fact 
that no virtue is awakened in 
the process, but only the sordid 
and low — the base and discred- 
itable. How long, then, are pro- 
fessing Christians to be en- 
snared? Might we not at least 
expect that every member of a 
Christian body would stand out 
clear from this degrading 
habit? 

If there is any department of 
the sins and indulgences of life „___________ 

wherein the habitue argues that 

the mildness of the indulgence is Its excuse, and 
the smallness of the stake its evidence of safety, 
gambling is that evil. And the seduction is all the 
more ensnaring when a leading reUgious dignitary 
says gambling is not an evil thing if we give some 
part of our gains to the Church. For such guides 
wfi can only express our horror, aa it sets us 
wondering where is sin? What Is it? Where and 
what is morality? Where and what are the vir- 
tues, and how will such blind guides separate one 
from the other? 

It is refreshing on the other hand, to recall 
that at the United Church Conference at Hamilton, 
the report says : 



"We deplore the present attitude of many 
people on gambling and strongly protest against 
the attempt on the part of some members of the 
Senate to legalize the holding of sweepstakes in 
Canada. We believe that the introduction of the 
evil would mean economic, social and moral 
damage; the results of It would be felt in busi- 
ness and in domestic life, as well as in our nor- 
mal standards." 
No wonder there is an awakening on the part 
of many to see that the young are roused to the 
pernicious and deceptive courses that must soon 
claim them if they are not solidly set against the 
whole thing. The only safety is abstinence — total 
abstinence — from even the simple sweepstakes in 
steamer games, or in any other form. 

We have noted that the Prime Minister of the 



THE NEW RELIGION 

OR, THE VIGIL OF SWEEPSTAKE EVE 




"I 



[With acknowledgments to "Punolx" 
T IS a most deplorable reflection on the state of mind of the 
people of this country, that at a time like this, especially, 
millions of pounds should be going into this form of gamblng. 

"Those millions of pounds have been flung into this pool on the 
pretext that it will help the hospitals, but it is all simply pandering 
to the gambling spirit. It makes one almost despair." — ^Mr Ramsay 
MacDonald. 



United Kingdom is struck with horror at the ease 
with which people of the Old Land are induced by 
Irish Free State lotteries. 

It will be found, we think, that those who join 
in such have already suffered in three ways: 

1. They have not been adequately awakened 
by parents, teachers and ministers of religion. 

2. They have already ventured in the milder 
fields of gambling and have had no serious pull 
up. 

3. They have lost their moral fibre, or at least 
are risking it. 

True, the gambling evil is ancient enough, but 
(Continued on page 13) 
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CANADA EAST 

SONG WRITERS 

Tliree Songs in the New 

"Musical Salvationist" Produced 

on Home Soil 

Canada Bast Is prominently repre- 
sented in the "Musical Salvationist" 
for June which is just to hand. 

On the Women Songsters' Page 
t-wo Canadian comrades have collab- 
orated in the production of "I hear 
Him calling," Bandmaster H. Mac- 
gregor, of Toronto Temple, being the 
writer of the melody, the words being 
by R. T. Redding. The song is ar- 
ranged in attractive and effective 
manner for three voices. 

Brigadier J. A. Hawkins is the 
writer of the song, "If you only 
knew," which appears in The Song- 
sters' Section. The chorus has -been 
arranged in interesting and unusual 
manner, the principal theme running 
along with merry and ecstatic move- 
ment over a more deliberate four- 
part Brigade arrangement. This 
should provide a rousing item for 
Festival use. 

Then Staff-Captain T. Mundy has 
a song entitled "The Crusaders' 
Battle-cry," which is of a vigorous 
martial type, as its title signifies, and 
which will be well within tie capacity 
of almost any Songster Brigade. 

The June "M-S." certainly ought to 
be immensely popular over here. 



BUSY BAND EFFORT 

WINGHAM (Captain and Mrs. 
■ Knighti) — Recently the London III 
Band conducted a very profitable 
weelc-end at Wingham. On Saturday 
night the Band journeyed to Tees- 
water, and headed by the Chief of 
Police, marched through the town. 
They also played some hynrn tunes 
outside the home of a young woman 
who was sick. It is interesting to 
know that this home was an Army 
Hall thirty-four years ago. 

The Sunday morning Holiness 
meeting was led by Adjutant Kerr. In 
the afternoon the Band journeyed to 
Lucknow and presented a program. 
Mr. A. Howarth was the chairman 
for this event. 

A very fine meeting was conducted 
in the evening by Captain Hiltz. Dur- 
ing the service the Band played 
"Remington," by request, and one 
could see tears in the eyes of more 
than one present. 

On Monday, at 3 p.m., the Band 
presented its final program in the 
Town Hall. Dr. Stuart was chairman, 
and he highly eulogized the work of 
The Army. There was one seeker 
during the week-end. — A, CM. 

TORONTO TEMPLE BAND 

On a recent Monday evening a 
party of twelve Toronto Temple in- 
strumentalists motored to Earrie 
(Ensign and Mrs. Petrie) arriving in 
good time to take part in the Corps 
48th Anniversary banquet which was 
attended by one himdred Soldiers and 
friends. The Hall was tastefully dec- 
orated for the occasion. After tJie 
banquet, Major Andrews from Lon- 
don, England, presided over a musical 
program rendered by the Temple 
comrades, the items including 
marches and selections, vocal and in- 
strumental solos and two very fine 
numbers by the Male Voice Party. 
Bandsmen Smith and Hallum have 
been welcomed and strengthen the 
^ comet section. Bandsman Pells has 
<^>. been appointed Band Librarian, — 
"■" W.M, ::.; 



UNACCOMPANIED REHEARSALS [ 

And the Benefits Derived Therefrom by Songster Brigades = 



AFTER all, the great object of a 
Brigade rehearsal is to develop 
a proper mastery of the vocal 
resources of the organization; for 
what music ever has surpassed that 
of massed human voices? 

What effect is more thrilling, 
even more heavenly, than suddenly 
to be able to drop the accompaniment 
and to have a fine passage of unac- 
companied singing? 

And so at almost every Brigade 
rehearsal there should be at least a 
short period of unaccompanied re- 
hearsal. From this there are many 
benefits. 

The conductor's entire attention 
can be, for the moment, given wholly 
to the voice production and to secur- 



ing the best kind of choral effects. 

Tone quality will be improved. 

Voice blending may be given 
special attention. 

Singers will gain confidence and 
learn to depend more upon their own 
ability. 

The tendency to imitate the tone 
quality of the instrument will be 
minimized. 

Each group will learn to listen to 
the accompanying parts, and the re- 
sult will be a better balance of tone. 

The conductor may go to various 
parts of the room to learn the results 
being obtained. 

A general solidity in the attack as 
well as sustained tone will be 
developed. 



FROM PEN TO PLATFORM 

Well-Known Toronto Officer- 
Musician Bids Farewell for 
Pastures New 

AVERY capable Army musician 
vanished from Toronto circles 
when Ensign John Wood pack'- 
ed his grip, and, in company with his 
smiling wife, waved a smiling adieu 
to comrades of long years and took 
train for pastures new. 

Conductor, instrumentalist vocal 
ist, "J.W." will be missed in and 
around the Queen City. As a man of 
the baton he had charge, in his pre- 
Ofiicer days, of the Riverdale Sone. 
ster Brigade, which, by the way, he 
organized, and in later years has 
rendered service for several years as 
leader at Danforth, where he brought 
the Brigade to an excellent state of 
efficiency. North Toronto Brigade ia 
another of his children, for he also 
organized this vocal unit some few 
months ago. 

As a vocalist the Ensign ia known 
more widely, for he has been a mem- 
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CLASSICAL MUSIC DEFINED: 



Classical music is music in which 
form and content blend equally in a 
creation of superb beauty. 

In classical music all the qualities 
of symmetry, proportion, harmony 
and unity, with their subsidiary prop- 
erties, will enter into the perfect 
composition in a manner to create 
a work of exquisite loveliness. It 
will interpret serene beauty, with all 
its wealth of ideas and forms; but it 
will shun the realms of evil, of moral 
suffering, of revolt and remorse and 
agony of the soul, all of which be- 
long to the romantic element in art. 
It will have that harmony between 
the spirit and the form that is the 
essence of the greatest in Greek 
sculpture; and it is this that makes 
such music as much of the best by 
Mozart to fall ineffectually upon 
many a high-strung modem ear. The 
classic ideal is one of the good, the 
beautiful and the true delightfully 
expressed. 



The Good, the Beautiful and 

the True, Delightfully 

Expressed 

Modem usage has countenanced too 
often the employing of the word 
classical to identify anything that is 
not in the popular vein. This is a 
practice to be avoided, as we thus are 
robbed of a distinctive title for a 
type of music in contradistinction to 
that in the romantic spirit, which in 
its own way may be of a quite equal 
value. Classical music is not a syn- 
onym for good inusio. Music which 
has been conceived in the classic mold 
is not of an invariable standard. Cer- 
tainly there are the good and the bad 
among romantic compositions, and es- 
pecially those of the so-called 
moderns. Yes, and there are the good 
and the bad in popular music. Popu- 
lar does not necessarily spell poor; 
else where shall we classify such 
compositions as Schumann's Trau- 
m,erei, Schubert's Serenade, the 
Nevin's The Rosary, which outsold 
all other songs? 



TO THE POINT 



Pithy Report of an Evening Spent 
Under Lock and Key 



Click! Locked in! An Army Band 
in prison. Wednesday evening; Mim- 
ico Reformatory; the West Toronto 
Band. Lieut.-Colonel Sims presided; 
Lieut.-Colonel Perry prayed; Mrs. 
Staff-Captain Smith read the Scrip- 
' ture lesson, her husband helped the 
Band "on tlie cornet end"; Command- 
ant and Mrs. Laing supported; Bri- 
gadier Hawkins conducted. 

A most cheerful and appreciative 
audience in dormitory - auditorium 
wliich rang with singing by the 
gathering. Good . music — "Rejoice," 
Selection; "Thy will be done," "St. 
Agnes," Meditations; "Timaru" and 
"Patrol" Marches; euphonium, cor- 
net, mouthorgan and vocal solos and 
instrumental quartet, with two re- 
citals, made up splendid program. 
Hopeful spirit pervaded whole eve- 
ning. 



Superintendent Elliott and staff, 
with their ladies were present; also 
shared supper, which prisoner-wait- 
ers served. 

The Brigadier addressed the men, 
who were of many nationalities. 
Cheers; "Come agains!" good-byes; 
click once more — and The Army 
Band was locked out. 



It is with regret that the loss of 
Bandmaster Breckenridge from Mais- 
onneuve Corps is recorded, he having 
moved elsewhere owing to unemploy- 
ment. 

# « 141 

Recently a new silver-plated tri- 
umphonic euphonium was presented 
to the Band, also a set of Second 
Series Band Journals. Captain Lori- 
mer has taken over the leadership of 
the Band pro tem. 



HE WALKS BESIDE ME: ^Tg^SS"^ 
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Tho' I walk through a dry and thirsty land, 
He walks beside me whate'er betide me, 
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All the way I can feel His guiding hand, 
For He's my Shepherd and He will guide me. 



&j'"-_i. 

Ensign John Wood 



ber of the Staff Quartet since 1923, 
when, following his nineteen months' 
command of Aurora Corps, he re- 
ceived orders to farewell for Terri- 
torial Headquarters. He is the sort 
of soloist who would have caught 
the old Founder's ear, for he loves 
the songs that touch the heart. When 
he opens his solo-book, be it in Festi- 
val or Salvation meeting, you can 
almost imagine him saying, "Soul- 
saving music is the music for jne." 
In this connection we are reminded 
that when the Ensign married it WM 
a proper duet — for his bride was also 
a singer. And now the two of them 
sing duets which bring fragrant 
blessing to all who hear them. 

We must go away back to boyhood 
days in Dover, England, to get first 
contact with our versatile comrades 
Banding associations. Here in this 
interesting seaside town John was 
taken from his earliest days to Tne 
Army, for his parents are Uie-'o"! 
Salvationists, his mother having naa 
a taste of real early-day opposition 
during the Dover riots. 

The Ensign's father, incidentally, 
was saved as a result of hearing the 
famous Household Troops Band piay^" 
ing "Onward, Christian Soldiers, 
through the streets of the town, w 
wonder he became a Bandsman, aa° 
later a Bandmaster at Canterbury, 
and more recently in Canada. 

The Ensign's first Banding service 
was as Color-Sergeant for the YouDg 
People's Band at Dover, when eieveo 
years of age. The family movea lo 
Canada the following year, and Jodu 
definitely gave his heart to God i" 
St. Thomas, Ont., joining the ^anu 
at the age of fifteen. Since then n^ 
has become an instrumentalist " 
note, rendering excellent service 
the euphonium with his Corps Bana 
as well as with the Staff Quartet on 
week-end campaigns. „iu a 

But the Ensign is not only 
musician. For the past eight ye^^ 
he has been driving a pen -■ '° „e 
Editorial Department — and to su' 
purpose. He has written a go™ "J^fid 
columns for our papers, and crave _ 
many scores of miles in 1^^°;^^: 
campaigns and smelling oui- " 
(Continued on next pagej 



July 4, 1931 



THE WAR CRY 



,1 



"P™°':*!"':i.f' E "THE LUCKIEST FELLOW IN THE WORLD" 



Salvationists and Friends Bid 

Lient.-Colonel and Mrs. Bladin 

Godspeed 

TH75 farewell gathering's, held in 
connection with the departure 
of Lieut. - Colonel and Mrs. 
Bladin took place in Sh. John's and 
were attended by large crowds of 
comrades and friends who gathered to 
bid their farewelling leaders God- 
speed. On Sunday, June 7th, the Col- 
onel was able to lead the night meet- 
ing at the St. John's I Citadel, and 
despite the evident distress caused 
by his recent illness, he poured out 
his soul to the immense congrega- 
tion which gathered to hear his mes- 
sage. Mrs. Bladin spoke feelingly to 
the crowd and deep impressions were 
made upon the hearts of all. 

On Monday afternoon the city OflB- 
cera sat in the final Council, the sixth 
conducted by the Colonel during his 
term. The farewelling leaders, in 
their final messages to the Officers, 
bade them be faithful and loyal to 
God, The Army, and the new com- 
manders of Newfoundlarid. At the 
farewell supper, and in the public 
farewell at night, representative Offi- 
cers and Soldiers exressed their 
heart-felt appreciation of the services 
of both the Colonel and Mrs. Bladin. 

While every leader makes a worth- 
while contribution to the progress of 
the work in his command, Lieut.- 
Colonel Bladin's contributlion to the 
Young Peole's work of the country 
can never be forgotten. The Caribou 
Choristers, who sang at the public 
farewell meeting were organized by 
the Colonel, and these young vocalists 
as well as the Young People of New- 
foundland in general, recognize they 
have lost an interestied friend and 
adviser, 

A further helpful result of the Col- 
onel's stay in the country is seen in 
the interest in The Army which has 
been created among the business men 
and the social service clubs. 

For all the splendid effort and 
devoted toil of these real Salvation 
enthusiasts Newfoundland says : 
"Thank you! and God bless you!" 



A POOR LIEUTENANT FINDS HIMSELF KIOH 



JOTTINGS FROM ST. JOHN'S 

A gracious reply was received from 
the Private Secretary of His Excel- 
lency the Governor of Nevsrfoundland, 
in response to a message sent by 
Lieut. -Colonel Bladin, expressing the 
congratulations of The Army in New- 
foundland, , to His Excellency, the 
Governor, on being elevated to the 
order of K.C.M.G. Their Excellencies, 
Sir John and Lady Middleton, are 
showing increasing interest in all 
branches of Salvation Army work. 
* « * 

The many friends of Mrs. Parsons, 
of Carmanville (formerly Ensign 
Nellie B. Abbott) who prior to a 
breakdown in health, gave faithful 
and successful service as an Officer 
for several years, will regret to learn 
that she is lying seriously ill at the 
Grace Hospital. Prayer for this com- 
rade is requested. 

■* * * 

A message of most hearty good- 
will, sent by Lieut.-Colonel Bladin on 
behalf of The Army forces In New- 
foundland, was read at the opening' 
.■iesslon of the Newfoundland Con- 
ference of the United Church of 
Canada, which was opened on the 
morning of June 10th. The message 
Was most cordially receved by the 
Conference, and a letter was de- 
spatched by the Secretary, recipro- 
catiTifr the good wishes. 



NOT long ago I received a letter 
from an erstwhile friend of 
mine, who is in quest of real 
happiness in life. 

His letter was just an ordinary 
friendly one, and after perusing it, I 
was about to consign it to the waste- 
paper basket, when my attention was 
drawn again to the last sentence: 
"Few really do the things they know 
they ought to do, and few of us are 
willing to sacrifice; but you have 
learned to do that, and so I think 
you're the luckiest fellow In the 
world." 

"The luckiest fellow in the world!" 
My friend is in a position materially 
and socially that many might covet; 
in personal achievement surpassing 
most of his school-fellows. And yet, 
to one who has forsaken the path of 
worldly ambition, he ■writes ^^'lth 
envy bom of discontent, and asserts 
that I am luckier than he; indeed, 
that I am "the luckiest fellow in the 
world." 

The Psalmist David was never 
tired of telling of the joy that obe- 
dience to God's commands brouglit 
hirn. Sacrificing and obeying bring 
happiness here and hereafter. 

"Trust and obey, for there's no 

other way. 
To be happy in Jesus." 

The Way of Happiness 

It is the degree of success 
achieved in my own life, in living 
aacriflcially and obediently, and 
therefore happily, that has proved 
attractive to my friend of bygone 
days, and the longer I live the more 
convinced I am that the way to 
happiness, and to Heaven, is Christ's 
way, the way of the Cross, the way 
of sacrificial living for God and our 
fellow man. For how can we be 
happy unless there Is sorne effort on 
our part to make others happy? Un- 
less, as the Pounder would have 
said, we "do something to bring joy 
Into the lives of the sad and desptiir- 
ing? 

On one occasion, a British journal- 
ist who employs the pen-name "Quo- 
Usque," related a conversation he 
had had with a New York journalist, 
in which they had discussed the hap- 
piness that characterizes the lives of 
Salvation Army Slum workers ta the 
Bowery. 

Said "Quo-Usque" to his American 
friend, "They're very happy, I sup- 
pose-?" 

"Radiantly happy," was the reply, 
"and with a happiness you never see 
in financial magnates or clever 
hedonists." 

"Why can't we all leam the 
secret?" "Quo-Usque" queried. 

"Ah!" replied the American, 
"We're too stubborn and proud." 



happy man?" (A remark he had made 
at lunch gave me the opening.) I 
shall never forget how he threw 
himself back against the cushions of 
that flrst-class apartment, gripped 
the arm of the seat, and in a tense 
attitude looked at me vsrith that ex- 
traordinary stare of his, and ex- 
claimed, "Happy? I, happy? Good 
God, no!" "There is only one place, 
Mr. Rhodes, where we can find real 
happiness, and that is down at the 
feet of the crucified Saviour; because 
it is only there we can be freed from 
our sins!" 

" 'Yes, he said,' and then he added, 
'I would give all I possess to believe 
what "that old man" (meaning the 



AN APPEAL IN SONG 

The Great Physician 

(No. 29 In new Song Boolt) 
The Gri:at Physician now is near. 
The sympathizing Jesus; 
He speaks the drooping heart to 
cheer: 
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus! 

Sweetest note in seraph song, 
Sweetest name on mortal tongue. 
Sweetest carol ever sung; 
Jesus! blessed Jesus! 

Your many sins are all forgiven; 

Oh, hear the voice of Jesua! 
Go on your way in peace to Heaven, 

And wear a crown with Jesus. 

All glory to the risen Lamh! 

I love the blessed Saviour's name, 

I love the name of Jesus. 

I now believe in Jesus! 



The Wall that Testifies about Christ's Salvation 



ARMY FRIEND CALLED 
HOME 

LITTLE CURRENT (Captain Coo- 
per, Lieutenant McComlas) — ^Recently 
there passed peacefully away in her 
89th year, a sterling Soldier of the 
Cross, Mrs. J. Williamson. While not 
being a Soldier of The Salvation 
^rmy, she was for some time prior 
to her decease an attendant at Army 
meetings and a staunch friend of 
the cause. 

"Granny" Williamson's death de- 
prives Manitoulin Island of another 

(Continued at foot of column 3) 



The Secret 

Too stubborn and proud to leam 
the secret of being happy! What a 
tragedy! And so even great minds 
agree that "few really do the things 
they ought to do, and few o,re willing 
to sacrifice." And Henry Drummond 
was nob far -wrong in asserting that, 
"Half the world is on the ■wrong 
scent In the pursuit of happiness. 
They think that it consists in having 
and getting, tmd in being served by 
others. It consists in giving and 
serving others." 

It is not likely that those who 
have read Eramwell Booth's "Echoes 
and Memories," will ever forget the 
story he relates therein, concerning 
a conversation he once had with 
Cecil Rhodes, who was then British 
Administrator in South Africa. 

"Coming home in the train from 
Hadleigh, Rhodes and I were left 
alone," The Army's second General 
relates. "My father was in the next 
carriage, and Lord Loch had left us 
earlier in the day to attend the 
House of Lords. Struck by the de- 
pression and the gloom which seem- 
ed to surround the man, and hopeful 
for him because of his evident in- 
terest in our work, I leaned across 
a,nd said, "Mr. I^l»0(Jes, are you ^ 




BROTHER HOSKINGS, of Guelph. 
is a veteran Salvationist of 
"true as steel" stock. He owns a 
bit of property in the Royal City, and 
for a long time an advertisement 
flaunting the merits of a certain 
brand of tobacco from the wall of a 
near-by building, irritated his spirit. 
If only he could get that building and 
supplant those aggravating . words 
with something worthier, he'd be a 
happy man! 

Well, the opportunity came, and 
one day the property in question 



passed into the hands of this zealous 
warrior. At once his dream, was put 
into execution. The tobacco sign was 
blotted out by a thick coat of paint, 
and then appeared the lettering of 
the new advertisement, strikingly 
bold: God is love! Jesus saves. 

To-day passengers on the trains 
which pass nearby can hardly miss 
this splendid affirmation of a Chris- 
tian's belief. No one can tell what re- 
sults such a striking witness may 
bring forth! 



Pounder) in the next carriage be- 
lieves.' " 

Before Mr, Rhodes died (a year or 
two after his conversation •with the 
General), he left on record a testi- 
mony that everyone who desires real 
and lasting happiness, should read: 
"If there be a God, and tf He does 
care, then the most Important thing 
in the world for me is to find out 
what he wants me to do, and then to 
go and do it." 

And so, my friend, you are right 
after all: "Few really do the things 
they know they ought to do, and few 
of us are willing to sacrifice," but 
we who have learned to do that, are 
"the luckiest fellows in the world." 
For, "Whosoever will save his Ufa 
shall lose it, but whosever will lose 
his life for My sake shall save it." 
And, as someone has said, "When 
we rule self out we shall rise as on 
eagle's wings." 

"O Lord, that I could waste my 
life for others, 
With no ends of ray own, 
That I could pour myself into my 
brothers. 
And live for them alone." 
--Alfred Simester, Lieut. 



(Continued from column 1) 
of its sturdy pioneers. Coming from 
Mona in 1863, she shared with her 
husband and children the toils and 
trials of the life of those days. On« 
of "Grannies" chief characteristics 
was her cheerfulness. Even ui the 
illness which resulted in her death 
she maintained this simshlne experi- 
ence; remarking to the Officers about 
four days before passing, that ahe 
would accompany them in a three- 
mile walk to a meeting on the Indian 
Reserve. At the funeral service, con- 
ducted by the Officers, a record gath- 
ering showing the esteem in which 
this worthy disciple of the Master 
W£^s beW, 



FROM PEN TO PLATFORM 

(Continued from page 10) 
for he has the real reportorial sense. 
Since the departure of Staff-Captain 
DeBevoise, he has edited "The 
Young Soldier," and many of the 
stories which have Intrigued our 
young readers have come from the 
pen of "Timber Tom," as he some- 
times subscribes himself. The serial 
story, "Marcus," now running In. 
"The Young Solder," Is written by 
the Ensign. 

Now orders have come for him to 
proceed to the command of Gait 
Corps, and with the same splendi<? 
loyalty and readiness with which ' 
followed hla country's flag during 
Great War, he stands, with his w 
at the salute. In Mrs. Wood 
Ensign has a very capaTale parti, 
in the Lord's battle. For ten ye£ 
she served as a Field Officer in a 
around Toronto, where success i 
tended her efforts on every ha 
her warm-hearted messages i 
sweet singing finding a way i 
many a heart. 

The Ensign's colleagues are ' 
to part with him, He leaves b' 
him happy memories of good 
radeship, and they bid hini 
speed, knowing him to be a n 
deep spiritual experience, true 
core, a Salvationist to be pro 
and "a workman that needeth 
be ashamed." — ^E.C. 



FIVE CAPTURES 

TILLSONBURG (Captain and 
Wilder) — ^We were visited on Si; 
last by Field-Major Brace, of V 
stoclc, who conducted the servi© 
day. In the Holiness meeting 
Field-Major gave a very fine addi 
The battle for souls was fought 
won, five seeking God at the Me 
sea,t. — A. C. TurpbuU, 



\ 
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THE WAR CRY 



July 4, 1931 




The Banner is now held by 

BUCHANS CORPS, Nfld. 

(Ensign Churchill) 

For the highest increase in 
"War Cry" Sales proportionate 
to the Soldierj', during May 

OFF TO THE FIELD 

A comradely gathering associated 
with the noon-hour Knee-drill at 
Territorial Headquarters, on Wednes- 
day, expressed goodwill to En- 
sign John Wood and Captain Arthur 
Cameron, who were leaving the Huh 
that day to take up Field appoint- 
ments. The Chief Secretary conducted 
the proceedings, in the course of 
which both Officers spolte in terms of 
high courage and unswerving devo- 
tion regarding themselvea and their 
wives. May God's richest hlesslng go 
with them! 



COMING EVENTS 

COLONEL DAL2IEL 
(The Chief Secretary) 
West Toronto, Sun July 5 
Hallburton, Wed July 8 
Camplsellford, Sat Sun July 19 



Colonel Morehen (E.) : Parliament Street, 
Sat Mon July 6; Yorkville, Sat Mon 
13; Toronto Temple, Sat Sun 19 

Staffi-Ciiptaln and Mrs. Mundy. Nortli 
Bay, Thurs Pri July 10; Kirldand 
Lake, Sat Mon 13; Cochrane, Tuea 
Thurs 16; TimminB, Frl Sun 19; New 
Llslceard, Mon 20; Haileybury, Tues 
21; Cobalt, Wed 22; North Bay, Thurs 
23; Sudbury, Frl 24; Sault Ste. Marie 
I, Sat Sun 2G; Sault Ste. Marie II, 
Mon Tues 28 

Rhodes Avenue Corps, Toronto 

visit of 

HAMILTON I BAND 

Saturday and Sunday July 4-5th 

FESTIVAL IN RIVERDALE CITADEL, 
SATURDAY, at 8 p.m. 

Sunday, 11.00 a.m. — Holiness Meeting 
3.00 p.m. — Kaw Gardens 
7.00 p.m. — Salvation Meeting 
8,15 p.m. — Green-wood Park 



FIRST WEEK-END AT NEW OPENING ™!!™mAL pms 



New Toronto Stirred by Lively Salvation Tactics, and Two Fhid 

Salvation 

|Y THIS TIME, we should imagine, there's not a soul i°New Toronto who 
is in Ig-norance of The Army's advent to the town! The first weelc-end 






The helpful illustrations will live in 
the hearts of these Life-Saving 
forces in the days to come. 



was simply crammed with Salvation tactics. A dual Open-air assault 
on Saturday night created a stir, and midst the whirr of traffic on tne Dusy 
Hamilton-Toronto highway, which cuts through the town. Adjutant Orreen s 
solitary cornet, its melody-making, supported by the vocal efforts ot six or 
eight comrades, raised its clarion call to passers-by, ,■ ^ • 

One of the Soldiers at this new Corps is a Salvationist who has uvea in 
New Toronto for some years past, and as soon as the Corps was opened— 
having no Army connections elsewhere — made haste to associate himseU: 

with it. J Tij- /-c 

The week-end services were conducted hy Adjutant and Mrs. Careen. 
There were two seekers during the day, one in the Holiness meeting and 
another at night. ,.■ ■ t -a a 

The evening convert was a young man who was a Salvationist isanas- 
man years ago, but he had fallen away from the pathway of service. When 
he saw the Open-air on Saturday it stirred vivid memories. Sunday morning 
found him in the meeting, and at night he yielded to the Spirit's strivings. 

There were twenty-eight people in the night service, practically all 
townsfolk. They took part heartily in the service, pining in with the singing 
and hand-clapping in fine fashion. 

The afternoon open-air meetings were held especially for the children, 
invitations being given to the Company meeting. A little girl, who was 
in the night meeting, approached Adjutant Green. "I have been bad," she 
candidly confessed, "but now I mean to serve Jesus'." A worthy resolve! 

Captain Smith and Lieutenant Churchill are determined to make things 
"move" at New Toronto and they, with their Soldiers, may be assured of the 
prayers of comrade-Salvationists. 

DIVINE SERVICE PARADE IN MONTREAL 

For the Life-Saving Forces of the Metropohs 

THERE was a cloudless sky and 
perfect day for the Fourth An- 
nual Divme Service Parade, held 
for the Life-Saving Troops of Mont- 
real City. Add to this the ideal 
grounds, surrounded by trees and 
flowers of the well-knovra McGill 
University, and you have an idea of 
the setting for the initial portion of 
this event. 

The parade, headed hy the Mont- 
real Citadel Band, Major Spooner, 
the Territorial Young People's Sec- 
retary, Lieut.-Colonel Burrows, and 
Staff-Captain Ursaki, marched along 
Sherbrooke Street, and down Univer- 
sity to the saluting base. They gave 
the Major the Full Salute as they 
passed by, and then marched to the 
Citadel for the Divine service. 

What a happy audience greeted 
the Major! When Lieut.-Colonel Bur- 
rows introduced the visitor, a hearty 
welcome was given by the Life- 
Saving forces. 

"O Canada," was the opening 
song, after which we sang, "Oh, 
Jesus, I have promised to serve Thee 
to the end." Scout Chaplain (Adju- 
tant) Foster, led in prayer, followed 
by the Lord's Prayer. The Pledge and 
Covenant were then repeated, Regi- 
mental Leader V. O. West leading, 
and the Scripture reading was given 
by Regimental Leader (Captain) 
Vey. 

Major Spooner's talk will long be 
remembered by the Young People. 




Sister Mrs. Trumbley, of 
Windsor IV, who was the 
oliampion Self - Denial 
collector In her Corps 



This happy and bright service 
closed with prayer by Mrs. Burrows. 
Besides those' Officers mentioned, 
Colonel Hargraves (R) also assisted. 
— ^Robert Foster, Adjutant. 



COCHRANE (Captain Pedersen, 
Lieutenant Pockett) — On Sunday we 
had with us Brother and Sister 
Troyer, from Toronto. Brother Troyer 
delivered the message. One back- 
slider surrendered to the Lord, giv- 
ing up his tobacco as he knelt to 
seek the Saviour. 

We are greatly encouraged here 
and believe for greater things for 
Cochrane. — ^Pat. 



WELLAND (Ensign and Mrs. Cap- 
son) — Last Sunday Captain and 
Mrs. Zarfas farewelled. A very large 
number of Soldiers, adherents and 
friends were present, to bid them 
Godspeed. 

Two more Soldiers were added to 
the Roll during the day, Sister Mrs. 
Jolly, Sr., and Brother Adams. Sister 
Mrs. Fidler received her Long Service 
Ribbon. — P.C. 



Colonel and Mrs. Gideon Miller (R'l 
arrived in Toronto from the West 
over the week-end. The Colonel ami 
his wife have already been welcomed 
back to the Queen City by numerous 
comrades and friends of years gone 
by. We wish them every joy in their 
sunset years. 

* * si; 

Staff-Captain John Harbour and 
Commandant Louis Smith, of the Im- 
migration Department, have been ad- 
mitted to the Long Service Order 

* * * 

So brisk was the demand for "God 
in the Slums" at the Cadets' Farewell 
Festival on Saturday night, and again 
after the Commissioning on Monday 
when they were on sale in the lobby' 
that every copy of the paper-covered 
variety was sold, and a cable was 
despatched to the Old Country at 
once for a fresh supply. The Trade 
Department still has a quantity of the 
Imen-covered books for sale, 70c post- 
paid. We would advise that you order 
at once if you wish to secure a copy 
of this "best-seller." 

* * * 

We regret to learn that Mrs. Field- 
Major Squarebriggs, who has not 
been well for some time past, fell on 
Monday, and fractured her arm. We 
pray that our comrade may receive 
Divine comfort at this time of trial. 

* * :1: 

Our condolence is extended to Cap- 
tain James Cooper, of Amprlor, 
whose brother passed away in Mont- 
real recently. He was an ex-service 
man, and Mayor Houde of Montreal, 
gave expression to his sympathy. 

* * * 

There passed away recently in 
Lindsay, a comrade, who will be re- 
membered by many Salvationists, 
namely, Mrs. Ada Nesbitt, formerly 
Captain Ada Barnett. She was blessed 
with the gift of song. Probably her 
best-known composition is, "My Home 
is in Heaven." 



WELCOME-AU REVOIR 

A number of Officers and their 
wives, representative of Head- 
quarters and Field Officers, fore- 
gathered in the Temple, on Wednes- 
day afternoon, with the dual intention 
of bidding the Commissioner and 
Mrs. Hay Godspeed as they proceed 
to England on furlough, and to greet 
Colonel and Mrs. Miller on their re- 
turn from Winnipeg to Toronto, 
where they are settling down on 
their retirement from active service. 

Hearty words of welcome having 
been offered by the Commissioner, 
Canada West's ex-Chief Secretary 
and his good wife spoke most happily 
regarding their long career as Army 
Officers, and also as to The Army's 
standing and activity across the 
Dominion. 

From the Commissioner and Mv.^. 
Hay were heard expressions of deep 
regard for our operations in Canada 
and The Army as a whole. While 
across the Atlantic — they will be 
accompanied by Staff-Captain Esther 
Hay— Canadian interests will be un- 
failingly uppermost in their minds. 

The Chief Secretary gave the 
Commissioner every] assurance that 
those who remained would keep the 
Flag flying, maintaining every high 
standard until his return. 



TED. A. PEPPEe.— ENLISTS A SYMPATHIZER 



Nineteenth Episode 

THflTi Twecve copies oou-Ojea I 
OF THeae for me cettTLfMen 

OVER IN THe CORNeR - ''-'• /^ 
e BACK IN fl PKfVUTP. / 







July 4, 1931 

FINAL SPIRITUAL DAY 

At the Garrison 

ON THE Friday previous to the 
Commissioning, the Cadets had 
tlie privilege of having the Commis- 
sioner with them for the final of 
three Spiritual Days which he has 
conducted at the Training Garrison. 
With the Commissioner was Mrs. 
Hay, and a number of Officer-guests. 

It was a happy and useful day, a 
day spent in recapitulating lessons 
learned during these weeks of pre- 
paration and development, and in 
seeking to further arm these young 
fighters for the battles which lie 
ahead. The Commissioner gave freely 
of his rich store of wisdom and ex- 
perience, and his counsel will serve 
these young men and women in good 
stead in the year.g before them. 

The day was full of interest and 
variety. The singing in itself was a 
potent mini.'itry, and the testimonies 
of the Cadets became a channel of 
rich blessing. The Commissioner 
called on quite a number of Officers 
to speak, among them Lieut. -Colonel 
and Mrs. Bladin, Lieut. -Colonel Sims, 
and Brigadier and Mrs. Macdonald. 

The Chief Secretary and the Field 
Secretary also came along in the 
evening, and passed on to the Cadets 
soma excellent advice gathered from 
their long experience on the service 
road. 

At the close of the day Lieut. -Col- 
onel Saunders voiced the apprecia- 
tion of the "Faith" Session for this 
day which the Commissioner spared 
from his busy life in their interests. 



THE WAR CRY 



THE ARMY EXPANDS WITH TORONTO 

New Salvation Centre Opened at New Toronto bj' 
Our Territorial Leader 



LAST week-end was highly event- 
ful for Salvationists of Toronto 
and vicinity. Activities of an 
unusual nature commenced on Satur- 
day with the opening of the first 
Army Hall at New Toronto, and con- 
tinued until Monday night, when the 
Cadets of the Faith Session were 
commissioned. It was a week-end of 
jubilation. 

A buzz of excitement rippled over 
flourishing New Toronto on Saturday 
afternoon when The Army hosts be- 
gan to gather from all directions. 
Shortly before 3 o'clock, residents of 



midst is enough to disturb any sense 
of routine! 

It was indeed a distinction that 
New Toronto's Salvation history 
should commence with Commissioner 
Hay present to conduct the proceed- 
ings. The Commissioner has had long 
association with Army events, and 
this is just one more in the hundreds 




Salvationists and friends assembled for the opening of the new Citadel 
at New Toronto. The auspicious initial week-end's meetings are reported 

On page 12 



Mrs. Brigadier Macdonald and 
Mrs. Commandant Galway opened a 
recent sale of work at Hamilton V. 



Fifth Street, on which the new Cita- 
del is situated, were agog with curi- 
osity and interest. And no wonder! 
To have an Army "open fire" in one's 



THE PLAGUE OF GAMBLING 

(Continued from page 9) 



its celerity and keenness of attack on 
tlie people increases so rapidly that 
probably never before in the history 
of the peoples of European origin has 
it so easily made headway. This false 
toleration, this deadly silence, even 
when we see and know that our men 
are led along the wrong track, is 
responsible for much in the whole 
world of moral descent and not the 
least of its terrible fruit is seen in 
this very thing. 

Schools, both general and Sunday, 
all Young People's Societies, all clubs, 
all combinations having any regard 
for safety and sanity and moral pro- 
tection, should stamp on this beast. It 
is ravenous and greedy; is merciless 
and insistent; and its victims have 
often no redress and no recovery. 

If a man can be reputed as a phil- 
anthropist, who attacks conditions of 
poverty and releases many from its 
grip; if a man can be credited as a 
reformer who cuts at the gross sins 
and depraving sensualities and saves 
a few score of victims; if he enjoys 
great applause and popularity, and is 
called a patriot and hero because he 
boosts his country, what shall we call 
a man who, by example and precept, 
turns the young from this greedy 
clutching vice, and from the plaguing 
and helpless conditions wherein, once 
set on the path he falsely imagines he 
cannot return ? Why, such a man may 
be a combination of moral hero who 
may be saving men for time and 
Eternity. God and man must ulti- 
mately bless him. 

How we wish our strong men would 
banish it! How we deplore the en- 
snaring example of those who, simply 
for a "flutter," practice gambling, 
caring little for the effect on others! 
How we could wish that tihe bridge 
parties were cleaned up in this way. 

Rome gained the whole world and 
lost her own soul, and so it has been 
said of many a modern. Have I not 
known this in my long experience in 
Australia, where the gambling evil is 
not only audacious, but is penetrating 
even professed religionists ? The men 
of drink, of foul language, of sexual 
uncleanness, of lying and deception, 
they are all dreadful, but they often, 
more frequently than otherwise, 
carry on the face of them the mark 



of the beast. Not so the gambler; he 
is often the most suave and agree- 
able; most evasive and irresistible 
person. Let us beware of him. 

If knowledge, thought and com- 
mon-sense are the equipment of the 
head; if affection, sympathy and sen- 
timent are the equipment of the 
heart; then surely honesty and plain 
truth to one's fellows should be the 
equipment of every living man, which 
would make him disdain ever to pos- 
sess anything for which he has not 
given an adequate return! 

The truly Christian man and 
woman, in any case, must go on let- 
ting the light in. Gambling is a dark 
dungeon to most of its votaries, and 
it is our business to display the true 
na'.ure and character of that dungeon. 

Jowett used to say, "We can hold 
the country for Emmanuel if every:- 
one holds his corner," May we not 
say gambling will not go on its evil 
and debasing course if we all do our 
part? 

Robert Milne said that to acquire 
Chinese was a work for a man with a 
body of brass, lungs of steel, a head 
of oak, eyes of an eagle, the heart of 
an Apostle, the memory of an angel 
and the life of a Methusaleh. Some- 
times it seems as if the excising of 
these gambling festers requires some- 
thing almost superhuman, but again, 
we say, keep free, entirely free! Let 
in the lighti! Stir up your legislators! 
Speak yopr mind on this! Pray! 
Finally, get out-and-out conversions 
to the living God and then gambling 
will be cast out. 

As far back as the time of 
Confucius we learn that "investiga- 
tion into the nature of things will 
give us knowledge, and that such 
knowledge will give rise to fixed prin- 
ciples, and that fixed principles will 
lead us to virtuous actions." Not 
miich investigation is required to lay 
some of the most awful social loss, 
disorder, canker, rottenness and ruin 
at the door of the gambUng evil. Our 
Senators by examination have at 
least shelved the proposal. Thank 
God! 

Canada must not go for lotteries 
and the vices and ruin indissolubly 
associated therewith. God save the 
people! 



of links that will bring him very 
close to future generations of Salva- 
tionists. 

Following the praiaeful singing of 
the Doxology and prayer by the Field 
Secretary, the Commissioner, who 
was supported by the Chief Secre- 
tary, declared the structure open "to 
the glory of God and the Salvation of 
the people." Prior to entering the 
building. Brigadier Calvert, the Prop- 
erty Secretary, read the inscription 
which appears on the, corner-stone, 
containing data anent the opening. 
We might mention in passing that a 
most attractive noticeboard, giving a 
full roster of meetings to be con- 
ducted weekly in the new opening, is 
conspicuously placed on the spacious 
and freshly-sodded front lawn. 

All were impressed by the general 
appearance of the Hall. Possessing a 
strikingly-attractive exterior, a sim- 
ple though warmly-cheerful interior, 
with seating accommodation for well 
over a hundred people, the comfort- 
able chairs being wisely furnished 
with song book racks, the Citadel is 
indeed a credit to The Army and to 
New Toronto. 

Fittingly enough, the first spiritual 
exercise indoors was tliat of Song. 
Without doubt that httle Hall will be- 
fore long develop into a veritable 
centi'e of song in the neighborhood — 
we believe that this shall be so. 
Otherwise it would not completely 
fulfil its mission! 

One almost unconsciously takes 
note of "first things" on such an oc- 
casion. The first Scripture portion, for 
instance, dealt with fundamentals. 
The Commissioner read the opening 
verses of Christ's "Sermon on the 
Mount," that great law of love, that 
Divine rule which must needs obtain 
in far greater measure than it does 
to-day if the Will of God is to be 
preeminent in the procession ol 
events. Who can tell ? From New To- 
ronto there may expand growing 
radiations of righteousness which will 
encompass the nation! Such things 
are not impossible in the realm of 
faith! 

"O Lord may this be really the 
, dwelling-place of the Holy Spirit," 
petitioned the Chief Secretary before 
the Throne of Grace. "May there be a 
vital link between tliis place and 
Heaven." We could not refrain from 
uttering a fervent Amen! 

A number of prominent citizens of 
the town were present, and graciously 
took their places on the platform. On 
behalf of the local Churches, Rev. 
A. E. Baker, of the United Church, 
extended the hand of friendship to the 
uniformed invaders, and offered them 
whole-hearted and prayerful support. 
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A MESSAGE FOR MOTHERS 

Mrs. Commissioner Hay Visits 
the Guelpli Reformatory 

MRS. COMMISSIONER HAY vis- 
ited the Guelph Reformatory the 
other day, togetlier with Staff- 
Captain and Mrs. Bunton. A kindly 
welcome was extended to Mrs. Hay 
by Superintendent Nealands, who ex- 
pressed high appreciation of the fine 
work accomplished in the institution 
by Envoy and Mrs. Dawson. 

Mrs. Hay tooli particular interest 
in a young man whose mother is in 
the Old Land, receiving a message 
from him, for her. It is the intention 
of Mrs. Hay to take the message to 
the mother on her forthcoming visit 
to England. 

The inmates of the institution were 
deeply touched by Mrs. Hay's sym- 
pathy and understanding; she spoke 
to a large number, and her words of 
kindly counsel will not soon be for- 
gotten. 



A MONDAY WIRE 

Brings Gratifying News 

A BURST of cheering Salva- 
tion news swept into the 
Editorial Department on Mon- 
day afternoon, in the form of a 
wire — tersely put but athrob 
with life — from Correspondent 
James Ryder, of Guelph. Said 
the message: 

"Farewell of Adjutant Bird 
and Ensign Hart. Seekers, 
thirty-six adults and six chil- 
dren." 

We bless God for such a vic- 
tory! 



"FAITH" GOES FORTH TO 
FIGHT 

(Continued from page 5) 
these reinforcements of Army OfBcer- 
ahip. He also paid tribute to the 
members of the Training Garrison 
Staff Who had brought; the Session 
through to that climacteric moment 
with good success. All classes of peo- 
ple would bid welcome to the "Faith" 
Session's contribution to The Army's 
forces, and he looked forward to see- 
ing them reach out and take advan- 
tage of every opportunity for render- 
ing service to God and man. 

Meanwhile, high over the heads of 
that devoted company hung- the sig- 
nificant colors of The Army Flag, be- 
neath which they will march to vic- 
tory. Colonel McAmmond offered 
prayer at the opening of the pro- 
ceedings, Mrs. Lieut.-Colonel Saun- 
ders read the Scripture, and Major 
Raven assisted in the Commissioning. 

Equally felicitous and sympathetic 
were the words of Deputy Reeves W. 
H. McCallum and W. J. Bennett, and 
Councillor A. E. Appleton. T( 
Clerk Millard was also present, ^ 
resenting His Worship Mayor Jaun- 
son, who was unavoidably absent. 

Warm greetings followed the '^"■m- 
missioner's introduction of the 
lassie-Officers who have been appc 
ed to carry on the work in this i 
t're. In her remarks, Captain 
Smith expressed her stout determ 
tion to do her utmost for God 
The Army in the district, whilst L 
tenant Churchill contributed her 
augural effort via a timely sol- 

Brigadier Calvert offered th 
ing prayer, and this brought to 
elusion the most auspicious ev 

Mention must be made of the 
did musical contributions offen 
the bold braves of Brock Ave 
Band on this occasion. And 
learned from Adjutant Green's 
nouncements during the service 
they are due to appear again a 
Corps in the near future. 

We suggest that Salvat: 
throughout the Territory rem 
our comrades at New Toron 
prayer. The very fact that th( 
being uplifted on wings of fa: 
a vast praying body of Salvat 
should, prove of cheering enco 
ment to them during there t 
onic days. 
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THE WAR CRY 



We yniss You! India and Africa Meet 



Tlie Salvation Army will search for 
missing persons in any part of the globe, 
befriend, and as far as possible, assist 
anyone In difficulty. 

One dollar, should, where possible, be 
sent with enquiry, to help defray 
expenses. 

Address Lieut, -Colonel Sims, Men's 
Social Saoretary, 20 Albert Street, To. 
ronto E, in the case of men, marking 
"Enquiry" on the envelope. 

In the case of women, please notify 
Colonel DesBrisay, Women's Social Sec- 
retary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 2. 

PHILLIPS, Michael — Age 37; hoU'ht 
5 ft; 9 Ins.; brown hair; blue eyes; paie 
complexion; native of Galway; carpenter 
by trade. May have changed his name to 
O'Neill. 18496 

WALKER, William — Aga 18; height 
5 ft. 5 Ins.; light brown eyes; fair hair 
and complexion. Came to Ca-nada under 
the Newcastle Emigration Scheme in 
July, 1928. May have assumed the name 
of William Logan. Last address was 
General Delivery, SprlnehUl P.O., Nova 
Scotia. 18488 

JOHNSON, Isldor Martin — Came to 
Canada from Sweden In 1923. Age 36; 
height about 6 Ing. ; blue eyes; light 
hair; slender. Last known address, St. 
Joseph, Quebec. Slater, Miss Alflilld 
Johnson, B Water Street, New York 
City, la anxious to communicate. 

18500 

POTVIN, iVlrs. Mary — Ottawa, Ontario; 
possibly In Toronto; auburn hair; brown 
eyes; height about 5 ft. 8 Ins. Son, 
Henry, enquires. 18B02 

WIKMAN, Simrl Kalervo — Born in 
Finland; single; light complexion; blue 
eyes; tall; was employed In the lumber 
camps around Hallburton and Sud- 
bury. ira,ther ill, very anxious for 
news. 1S462 

LALONDE, Joseph — Age 25 years; 
height about 5 ft. 10 Ins.; weight about 
1135 lbs. "Well built; darlc complexion, 
Was at Hamilton, but intended to leave 
there February 10th to go to Niagara 
■Palls, and then to the U.S.A. Mother 
anxious for news. 1S305 

BROWN Mrs. Walter E. (nea Mary 
Hayward) — Lived in Detroit; said to be 
in Toronto. Was at one time a Salva- 
tionist. Has two sisters and three bro- 
thers living in Toronto Mrs. Leo Downs 
and Mrs. Ed. Williams, and Jim and 
George and Albert Hayward. Husband 
is willing to forgive all and anxious to 
get in toucli with her. Communicate 
With Colonel DesBrisay. 

WALKER, James— Age 38; height B ft. 
i InB. ; blue eyes; complexion fair; soar 
acro«8 chin. Birthplace, Edinburgh; 
occup»tion, gardener and butler. Left 
home In June, 1927. Wife enquiring. 

18479 



No more appropriate hymn than 
"From Greenland's icy mountains," 
could have been selected to open the 
service held in the Montreal I Cita- 
del on Tuesday evening, for seated 
on the platform were missionaries 
just returned from India and mission- 
aries about to return to Africa. 

Tlie nature of the service was one 
of farewell to Ensign and Mrs. Wal- 
ton, now on their way hack to Africa. 
Following the song, Colonel Hargrave 



Farewelling and Home-Comhig Missionary Officers Take Part in 
Montreal Citadel Service 

Captain Ursaki, for the Officers of the 
Division, and Bandsman Goodier for 
the Band in which the Ensign played 
for so many years. Reference was 
made to the secriflce of the parents. 
Brother and Sister Fisher also have 
a missionary daughter, in China, Mrs. 
Adjutant Littler, while another 
daughter is the wife of Ensign 
Calvert of this territory. 

In the farewell of Mrs. Walton the 
sacrifice is great because of the fact 
that she has not seen her sister, Mrs. 
Littler, since 1914 and by returning 
at this time she will miss her when 
she returns from China a year or so 
hence. However, both Ensign and 
his wife have carefully weighed the 
costs, and as the Ensign remarked in 
his little talk, they had consecrated 
their lives for service and could not 
go back on their consecration." 

As already mentioned we also had 
the honor of welcoming back to 
Canada missionaries from India, in 
the persons of Ensign and Mrs. Les- 
lie Russell, who are on their way to 
Toronto to spend a well-earned fur- 
lough. Ensign Russell deemed it an 
honor in this his first service in his 
homeland to be associated with Offi- 
cers who are willing to go back to 
the Field to which they had been 
called. 

Lieut. -Colonel Burrows, the Divi- 
sional Commander, ably piloted the 
service. Music was supplied by the 
Band and Songster Brigade, and the 
final handshakes took place while re- 
freshments were being served in the 
lower Hall. — F. J. Knights. 




Treasurer James Cooke, of Cornwall, 
Ont., who raised the largest amount 
on Self-Deiiial Tag-Day In the Mon- 
treal Division, collecting $87.00 



invoked the blessing of God upon our 
comrades. 

A. number of representative speak- 
ers were heard, including Bandsman 
George Fisher, Jr., representing the 
returning' Officers' families; Staff- 



HALIFAX I (Staff-Captain and 
Mrs. Earie) — On a recent Sunday we 
had with us Adjutant Yost, of 
Toronto. We received much blessing 
and encouragement from the mes- 
sages. Sinners were saved. 
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ON MANITOULIN ISLAND 

Salvation Fires Are Burning 

LITTLE CURRENT (Captain Coo- 
per, Lieutenant McCombs) — Last 
week-end we were visited by our Di- 
visional Commander, Major Owen. 

After the Saturday night Open-aiv 
the Sunday program began witii an 
Open-air in front of the home of a 
crippled Sister. The comrades rallied 
in spite of rain. 

In the HoUness meeting the Major 
showed the necessity of real Chris- 
tian living, And the Young People 
were not left out, but in a united ser- 
vice, listened to their visitor explam- 
ing God's truths from the usual 
Sunday lesson. Our services wound 
up with a splendid meeting in the 
Orange Hall on Sunday night. 

Before returning, the Major tool: 
the opportunity of visiting some 
friends and sick folk in the neigii- 
borhood. — Caplieu. 



PRAYER ANSWERED 

ST. STEPHEN (Commandant and 
Mrs. Sanford) — On Thursday, in tlie 
Salvation meeting, we received a 
great blessing. Three sought Salva- 
tion. One man for whom we have 
prayed continuously surrendered. It 
was a wonderful meeting. Hallelujah! 
— T.D. 

A' GREAT ASSET 
PORT COLBORNE (Captain Nes- 
bitt. Lieutenant EUwood) — On Wed- 
nesday the Home League, under the 
leadership of Secretary Mrs. Mar- 
yum and Treasurer Mrs. Emery, 
vices held at the Humerstone 
League has been a great asset to the 
Corps. 

On Sunday we had Commandant 
Galway with us. His messages were 
a great blessing to all. In the after- 
noon the Commandant was the 
speaker at the Decoration Day ser- 
vices held at the Hubberstone 
Cenotaph. — ^L.B. 



CELEBRATE DOMINION DAY 

(JULY 1ST) 





fcv.\ 



THE NEW SONG BOOK 
Will come into use on the above date. Every 
Soldier should possess one. Make the day a 
dual celebraton by obtaining the Song Book 
at S3.50, Black Persian; §3.35, Black Persian 
(smaller size); and §2.00, Brown Imitation 
Leather. 

The new Salvation Army Tune Book will 

provide some wonderful evenings around the 

piano or organ, 

Blue Cloth, $1.75; Black Persian Leather, 
2.75. 

LET THERE BE A REVIVAL OF 

SINGING OF SALVATION SONGS 

IN THE HOME 



PROTECT YOIXB BIBL.E 

Best Leather Wallets, aufflciently large to 
carry your Bible and Song Book, $5.50, 

post paid. 
Second quality Wallet, $3.75. 
~ 96 make very suitable gifts for birthday 
and other occasions. 



D INSTBtJMENTS AND EQUIPMENT 
Own Make" Insttuments, Music Pouches, 
Instrumental Oases. 

Pouch Straps in white or maroon webb. In 2 
in. and 21/2 in. widths; Lyres, Mouthpieces, 
Springs, Water-keys, Finger-tips, Valve- 
caps, etc., etc. We do all Instrument repairs 
and Plating. 



OVER 180,000 SOLD 
" GOD IN THE SLUMS " 

By HUGH REDWOOD 



A thrilling story of Salvation Endeavor, 
recently reviewed m "The War Cry." 
It is written by a London Newspaper 
Editor, who has become a stalwart 
champion of The Army, through seeing 
its work in operation in the London 
Slums. The book is full of blessing 
and inspiration. Your library is by no 
means complete without it. 



Paper Cover 

35ct$. 



Postage 
6 cts extra 



Cloth Cover 

65cts. 



INSTRUMENTAL ALBUM No. 11 

Containing thirteen Comet Solos with Piano- 
forte Accompaniment. Full - size music. 
Complete Soloist parts bound separately, 
10 in X 7 in., $1.50. 

Theme with Variations 

"Love's Glad Song"; "I am Saved"; Long, 
Long Ago"; "Grace for the Weary"; "Bright 
Crowns"; "At the Cross Where I First Saw 
the Light"; "I Love Him Better Every 
Pay." 

Theme Only 

"When the Sky is Blue"; "Sing a Glad Song"; 

"Nazareth"; "Londonderry Air"; "Angels 

Ever Bright and Fair"; "O for the Wings of 

a Dove." 

(We can Supply Preceding Albums). 



CANDIDATES' REQUIREMENTS 

la Bibles, Bible Wallets, Books, Uniforms, 
Caps, Bonnets, etc., etc. Our Bible Wallets 
are the best, and no Candidate's Outiit is 
quite complete without one. Send for a 
Wallet and also for one of our Central 
Reference, Clear-type, Illustrated, yapped- 
edged, indexed, strongly-bound Bibles with 
Helps. 



# 



For Further Particulars, Prices, Measurement Forma, etc., write: 

THE TRADE SECRETARY, 20 ALBERT STR EET, TORONTO 2, ONTARIO 
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» Canada'. Our home 

and native land, 
'rue patriot love in all 

tiiy sons command, 
Vlth glowing hearts 

we see thee lise, 
:he true North strong 

and free; 
knd stand on guard, 

Canada, 
,Vo stand on guard for 

Thee. 



kVORKING HAND IN 

HAND WITH NATURE 

How often, as we admire our 
flower-beds, and drink in the 
fragrance which they exude, do we 
thank the cultivator; for many of our 
most beautiful plants are the result 
of clever hybridisation (the crossing 
of one kind of plant with another) . 

There is the Shasta Daisy, for in- 
stance — of the chrysanthemum 
family. Luther Burbank, the origin- 
ator of numerous new species of 
plants, once tried his skill upon the 
commonest garden flower — the daisy. 
He went out into the fields beyond 
his grounds and secured a plant. By 
crossing with other plants, and by se- 
lection he eventually produced an ex- 
cellent variety and named it after 
the white-capped Shasta Mountain, 
iiard by. The modest daisy was de- 
veloped into a plant growing two 
feet high and producing large quan- 
tities of pure white flowers. 

As is well known, plants are ferti- 
lized by the crossing of one pollen 
with another, this being achieved by 
insects, bees and other creatures 
which carry the pollen when seeking 
honey in the flowers. 

What the Insect does accidentally, 
the cultivator does scientifically, 
crossing one variety with another in 
order to get certain qualities; it may 
be color, increased size of bloom, or 
hardiness. Often when striving for 
increased size and coloration in 
flowers, the scent has been almost 
lost. The removal of ^this handicap 
is being sought, but one thing Is 
certain — man cannot hope to Improve 
what the Creator has made unless he 
works hand in hand with Nature. 



A ROMAN PIPE ORGAN 

IN THE cellar of a house which was 
burned in the days of the Romans, 
near Budapest on the site of what 
was once the Roman Colony of 
A.quincum, an astonishing discovery 
nas been made. The excavators have 
unearthed the bronze keyboard and 
silver pipes of a hydraulic organ. An 
inscription on the remains shows 
that It was made for the magistrate 
who ruled the colony about 200 B.C. 

Such an instrument is mentioned in 
the works of Hero, but this is the 
only one in existence. 

It is not a very big organ, for the 
'ongest of its silver pipes is three feet, 
out it must have been very beautiful, 
and its pipes were wrought by silver- 
smiths, instead of resembling the 
stencilled drainpipes which too often 
loom above the great organs of to- 
day. 

The lower part of the organ, which 
was doubtless of wood with a leather 
Deiiows, has mouldered away during 
the centuries while grass has waved 
over Aquincum. 



O Canada! where pines 

and maples grow; 
Great prairies spread 

and lordly rivers 

flow, 
How dear to vis thy 

broad domain. 
From east to" western 

sea, 
Thou land of hope for 

all to toil. 
Our truth JNortU strong 

and free. 



S^^^ GIAHT TREES. B.C. 



Arguments which draw their dem- 
onstrations from probabilities are 
Idle; and unless one is on one's guard 
aginst them they are very deceptive. 

^Piato. 

* * « 

Of all men perhaps the book-lover 
"eeas most to be reminded that man's 
ous mess here is to know for the sake 
M living, not live for the sake of 
«nowhig.— -Frederick Harrison. 



When Canada was Young 



"Passing By and Discovering With tlie Eye Was Not 
Tailing Possession" 



COLUMBUS had scarcely made 
claim to the discovery of the 
American continent, ere Spain 
began to fear that others were cast- 
ing greedy eyes on their new-found 
domains. There were the adventurous 
Cabots, there was Verrazzanno, and 
the Intrepid Portuguese who seemed 
"to have quaffed the dust of Alexan- 
der the Great's heart, so immense 
was their ambition." 

The Spaniards thought thay would 
put "No Trespassing" signs on the 
western hemisphere, so the following 
edict was, issued by the Pope 
Alexander VI: 

"We of our own motion, free will 
and cerhain knowledge, give, concede, 
and assign for ever to you and to the 
Kings of Castile and Leon, your suc- 
cessors, all the islands and mainlands 
discovered, and which may hereafter 
be discovered, towards the west and 
north, with all their dominions, cities, 
castles, places, and towns, and with 
all their rights, jurisdictions and ap- 
purtenances, and we make, constitute 
and depute you and your foresaid 
heirs and successors lords of them, 
with full, free and absolute power and 
authority and jurisdiction, drawing, 
however, and iixing a Une from the 
Arctic pole to the Antarctic pole, 
which line must be distant from any 
one of the islands vulgarly called 
the Azores and Cape Verde Islands, 
100 leagues west and south." 

King Francis of France was not 
disposed to take this "lying down," 
which explains tiie apologetic letter 



written by the Spanish ambassador 
to His Majesty, the King of Spain: 

"Sire — -I again spoke with the King 
of France concerning the navigation 
of his subjects to the Indies, not ne- 
glecting any of the points contained 
in your letters, nor any which I 
thought might have the desired ef- 
fect, to which he replied as before, 
that he covild not desist from giving 
the said license to his subjects for 
any place whatever, but at least they 
will not touch at places belonging to 
your Majesty, nor go to the parts not 
discovered by his predecessors, and 
belonging to his crown more than 
thirty years before the ships of Spain 
or Portugal sailed to the new Indies. 

"I have not been able to settle any- 
thing but that his subjects shall not 
go to your lands or ports. In truth, 
I think he has in mind the populated 
and defended places, because he said 
that passing by and discovering with 
the eye was not taking possession. 
Your Majesty will understand what 
this means, and will know how to 
provide accordingly, as is necessary." 

Thus Jacques Cartier set out once 
more on high adventure bound, and, 
skulking in his wake, were two 
Spanish caravels, spying on Car- 
tier's movements. One arrived at 
Porto Rico,' and returned to Spain 
without adventure; the other' visited 
Newfoundland, but on hearing that 
the Mariner of St. Malo had pro- 
ceeded up the St, Lawrence, forth- 
with turned her weather-beaten prow 
eastward and homeward. 



NEVER WAR AGAIN? 

Two vivid cameos, expressive of 
the contrasting views of Euro- 
peans regarding War, have been re- 
corded by the Toronto "Globe's" 
European correspondent. In a Ypres 
dining-room, he saw, cut in the wood- 
work, and outlined in gold: "Nooit 
Meer Oorlog!" (Never again War). 
At Menin Gate, he heard a group of 
German pilgrims sing a Bach choral 
and raise their hands, pledging that 
they would never again endorse hated 
War. 

In Germany, the correspondent wit- 
nessed /scene in striking contrast. 
Adolph "" Hitler, German Fascist 
leader, reviewed a parade of 20,000 
followers, and gave a vehement ad- 
dress. He called upon his followers to 
be prepared for the new day when 
they were to assault the Republic, and 
establish the Third Empire on the 



Two Vivid Cameos which 
Kecall Strife's Horror 

shambles of democracy. Twenty thou- 
sand Fascists assented with a fervent 
"Ja!" The ex-Kaiser's third son, in 
the uniform of a Prussian General, 
stood beside Hitler, on his head the 
gleaming eagle of the Pomeranian 
guard. 

Back in Flanders. "A last faint 
stripe of orange colored the western 
sky. It spread like a shower of gold 
over the sleeping salient. A British 
soldier came along to lower the Union 
Jack in the huge cemetery. Softly it 
rustled into quiet folds at his feet. 
And then, suddenly, from the Menin 
Gate, in clear, melancholy notes, 
came a bugle blast: the Last Post. 
And the echo travelled over the plains 
of Flanders like the sobbing lament 
of unutterable sadness." 

The picture needs no further em- 
beUishing, 



THE MAPLE LEAF FOR EVER 

TBE corn-poser of Canada's national song, "The Maple Leaf Forever," 
was Alexander Mmr, a Toronto schoolmaster. The inspiration for 
tMs song came one day, when he was walking in his garden. A maple 
leaf fell on his coat and despite his attempt to Trrush it off, tftie leaf clung 

This circumstance suggested the rousing lines which he afterwards 
wrote. When he had completed the jjoem he went to a wusic store to 
search for a tune to fit the words. He was iinahle to find any, so %e sat 
down and wrote Ms own. The song was first sung bp children at a cer- 
twin celebration held at Beaverton, Ontario, on May 2ith, 1871. 

It immediately became popular and since that day has been sung 
and re-sung by millions of children and grownups. 



REVIVING THE OLD GOD- 
DESS KOLLAPURAMMA 

KOLLAPURAMMA, the goddess, 
was not as lively as she should 
have been. The peeling paint and 
scarred features were pitiful to be- 
hold. Still worse — -the prayers of 
her devotees fell on deaf ears. What 
was to be done ? Ancient custom 
supplied the answer. A man was 
given the job of painting the idol and 
putting "life" into it for 50 rupees. 

The painting was duly finished. The 
workman thought it wise to perform 
the easier task first. A three-day 
festival marked the re-installation of 
Kollapuramma and about one thou- 
sand people of outcaste tribes as- 
sembled. Rice and curry there was 
in abundance; wine flowed freely. One 
hundred goats were sacrificed; thirty- 
six male buffaloes, and gifts of cloth- 
ing were distributed — the most sen- 
sible part of the proceedings. Three 
thousand rupees were poured out by 
these poor people at this vain show. 

At a stated time, the painter, by 
his sorceries, was to put "life" into 
the idol. But there was a hitch, Kol- 
lapuramma refused to budge; nay, 
she would not even deign to bat an 
eye-lid. For three days the sorcerer 
employed his arts but in vain. 

Sadly the people dispersed. Again 
they gathered; the sorcerer had 
promised better results. More feast- 
ing and sacrifices were indulged in; 
more money was liberally squandered 
and then the vigil began again. Sud- 
denly the idol turned. The nearest 
watchers started eagerly; "She 
moved! She moved!" they cried in a 
frenzy. The cry was taken up and 
quickly carried to the remainder of 
the multitude, The shouts and the , 
beating of the tom-toms was heard 
far and near. With great Joy the 
goddess was placed in the shrine. 
t * « 

"Tell me what happened," ques- 
tioned a Christian of the painter. He 
had cornered him in discussing the 
"life-restoring" incident. 

"What!" was the man's reply, 
"think of the disgrace! How could we 
replace the goddess in the shrine 
without she moved, after all this ex- 
pense and publicity? Our goddess 
would be disgraced forever. I had to 
save her from that!" 



Some workmen have discovered in 
a gravel pit not far from Budapest 
the jawbone of a fossil rhinoceros 
absolutely intact. It is Ave feet long, 
and the teeth are two inches thick. 

* * • 

The modem Englishman is fed an 
clothed better than his ancestor, '■ 
his spiritual side, in all that c 
nects him with the beauty of 
world, is utterly starved as no pec, 
have ever been starved in the histoi 
of the world. 

* * * 

Professor Einstein claims that if 
two per cent, of the people decide 
in the time of peace what they will 
on no account fight, there would be 
no war. 

* * * 

Ten miUion trees will be plant 
in every part of the United' Str' 
from coast to coast, as a Uving 
morial to the Republic's first Pi 
dent. 
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PUTTING THE CORPS ON THE STREET 

Earlscourt Sections caught by the Camera-(l) Head of the Column; (2) The Band in the Park; (3) A 
Composite Assembly; 4) An Odd Pair; (5) Lieut. -Colonel and Mrs. Saunders and Ensign and Mrs. 
Warrander (out-gomg Officers); (6) Life-Savmg Guards; (7) The Songsters; (8) The Sunbeams 



